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Write us today for a free 
copy of this illustrated folder 
showing the new Duco finish 
Coronas in actual colors. 


Corona colors! 


[Bruce Green| 


Does your typewriter match 
your pajamas? 


HERE'S one best time to write those intimate little 
can that breathe happiness—and love—and maybe 
a few choice bits of gossip. That time is morning — all 
comfy cozy in bed, while the sun streams in the window. 

Of course, you don’t have to stay in bed to use Corona! 
But you can get Corona in a smart color that harmonizes 
with — well, anything. 

Drop into the Corona store and select a Corona that 
matches your own pet color scheme. Convenient monthly 
terms if you so desire. 


L C Smith & Corona Typewriters Inc 


Established 1903 


Sales offices in principal cities of the world 
409 E. Washington Street, Syracuse, N.Y. 


L C Smith — the Ball-}ear- 
ing Office Machine. Its 
light touch and easy action 
increase output, eliminate 
fatigue. 
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GREATER BEAUTY. 


Hudson and Essex crown a long succession of tri- 
umphs in the new Super-Sixes which have been accord- 
ed the most signal public reception in our history. 


The resources which achieved and led the mechanical 
possibilities of the day, have been brilliantly em- 
ployed to create and lead a new mode of beauty, 
comfort and luxurious appointment. Many new and 


with matchless § uper-S1Xx performance 


beautiful body types are offered ranging in Essex 
from $735 to $795, and in Hudson from $1250 in the 
Standard line to $1950 in the Custom Designed 
Super-Sixes. 


And in all models, every value of body and chassis, 
heretofore known, is surpassed. You will agree with- 
out hesitation, the moment you see them. 


BOTH ARE SUPER-SIXES 
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Come to Ganada 
this Summer 


(COME NORTH where pine-scented 

breezes blow. Where golf, bathing, fish- 

ing, boating and other outdoor sports can 

be enjoyed at their best. Here, by the sea, in 

the mountains or in lake-dotted forests 

Canada offers you the vacation of a lifetime. National 
Park in the 


The PROVINCES BY THE SEA. Come to 
one of the delightful woodland and seashore \ - aad Rockies 
tesorts which abound in New Brunswick, 

Nova Scotia and Prince Edward Island— 

Canada’s Provinces by the Sea. 


See OLD QUEBEC with its landmarks of 
the ancient French regime, its time-honored 
customs and old-world atmosphere. Com- 
bine a seaside and woodland vacation at 
one of the many splendid resorts along the 
Lower St. Lawrence. 


The HIGHLANDS OF ONTARIO offer 
excellent fishing in Timagami, Nipigon or 
Algonquin Park Forest Reserves with a 
wide choice of delightful lake and forest 
havens at Kawartha Lakes, Muskoka Lakes, 
Lake of Bays, 30,000 Islands of Georgian 
Bay or the shores of blue Lake Huron. 


MINAKI on the Winnipeg River calls the 
lover of golf and fishing. Exceptional hotel 
accommodation at Minaki Lodge, rates 
$5.00 a day up, American Plan. 


JASPER NATIONAL PARK —here you 
can golf, ride, hike, motor, climb, amid 5300 
square miles of Canadian Rocky Mountain 
magnificence. Stop at Jasper Park Lodge— 
rates $7.50 aday up, American Plan, accom. 
modation for 450 guests. Open May 21st to 
Sept. 30th. Jasper Golf Week, Sept. 8th to 
Sept. 15th. 


Wonderful opportunities for sportsmen in 
Canada’s teeming lakes and rivers and in 
her virgin forests. 


Mail the coupon for booklet descriptive of 
Canada’s vacation lands. 


NATIONAL 


CThe Largest Railway System_in America 


OFFICES 
PHILADELPHIA 
1500 Chestnut St. 
801 Franklin Trust 
Bldg. 


Jasper 


Along the sea 
coast of the 
Maritime 


Provinces 


BOSTON 
833 Washington St. 
BUFFALO 
11 So. Divtston St. 
CHICAGO 
108 W. Adams St, 
CINCINNATI 


PITTSBURGH 
605 Park Building 
PORTLAND, ME. 

49 E. 4th St. 
Dirie Terminal Bldg. PORTLAND, ORE. 
CLEVELAND 302 Yamhill St. 
948 Unton Trust Bldg. Pacific Bldg. 
DETROIT ST. LOUIS 
1259 Griswold St. 814 No. Broadway 
DULUTH 444-7 Boatman's 
430 W. Supertor St. Bank Bldo. 
ST. PAUL 
83 East Fifth Street 
SAN FRANCISCO 
689 Market St. 
MINNEAPOLIS SEATTLE 
618 Second Ave. So. 1329 Fourth Ave. 
NEW YORK WASHINGTON, D. C. 
505 Fifth Ave. 16th & I Sts., N. W 


t Grand Trunk Ry. Sta. 


The Long, Long Trail 


“DEAR old pal,” he said, his voigg 

filled with heartbreak, “we’ye 
been together a long time. You're 
not so glossy as you used to be and 
you're kind of unsteady on your pins 
—just wore out. But I hate to get 
rid of you—” He stretched out his 
hand in a rough pat of masculine 
affection, hitched up his leather 
chaps and cleared his throat as he 
looked away, his keen eyes winking 
suggestively. “Yes, I’ve got to let 
you go,” he mused. “You've come to 
the end of your rope, old pal. But 
you and I have had some great times 
together, we shore have. We've rid- 
den into the clean dawn, high in the 
clean Western Hills. We've circled 
around the restless herd, singing 
clean cowboy songs to quict ‘em, 
We've gone tearing after the sheriff 
when the rustlers were out and we've 
saved the clean womanhood of the 
West from lots of fates worse than 
death! Yes, we've had great times 
together—I feel like a dog, letting 
you go where maybe they won't treat 
you well. I'd keep you if I could— 
but you're too old—I'll never forget 
you, old pal. It'll be a long time 
before I get another as fast as 
you—” He turned away with a last 
lingering stroke of the hand. A bell 
tinkled. “So long,” he choked; “I'll 
think of you when I’m riding over 
the mesa, when the clean sun comes 
up above the clean cactus, I’ll—” 
He could speak no more. With a dry 
sob that seemed to tear his very be- 
ing, Mr. Zane Grey turned his worn- 
out typewriter over to the waiting 
junk-man....Then he dashed a 
manly tear from his eye, vaulted into 
the seat in front of his new Peruna 
Portable, inserted a fresh charge of 
paper and thundered Westward into 
the setting sun in a cloud of banana 


oil. H. F. 


If It Wasn’t, It Should 
Have Been 
“QIAY, listen, this is a kick: Tom 
just asked me where I'd been 


for a week back. And I says, “To 
a hospital,’ and he says, ‘What for? 
and I says, ‘For a weak back! That 
was a kick, wasn’t it? And he says, 
‘How did you get that way?’ and I 
says, ‘From carrying too much in- 
surance!’ Say, wasn’t that a kick, 
though? That Tom’s a kick, isn't 
he? Look at him standing over there 
with that funny hat on! Isn't that 
a kick? And the way that trick 
coat fits him! That’s a kick, isn't 
it? Everything about that guy is 
a...Ouch! Hey! ??!Z"&!-!??e! 
What th’ gold-rimmed Gehenna did 
you do then? 
“That was a kick, wasn’t it?” 


Cc. J. 
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PaRIS...and all that lies at 
the other end of “the Longest 
Gangplank in the World”... 


F YOU haven’t been in Paris for a year... even 

for six months... the edge is off your knowledge 

of the world.~~You’ve rusted a bit.“ You aren’t 

your most brilliant.~2You miss the stimulating 
atmosphere . . . mental and physical . . . the subtle 
French viewpoint, the chic’ of the sophisticates, the 
gayety that needs no forcing, the cuisine that puts 
dining among the arts... don’t postpone finding them 
a minute longer than is 
necessary... take them in 
France afloat as you sail 
toward France ashore.cw 
Make your reservations now 
on your favorite among the 
Weekly Express Liners, 


Information from any authorized French Line Agent, 
or write direct to 19 State Street, New York City 


“Tle de France”, “Paris” or “France”. You're in the 
world’s pleasure capital the minute you cross “the 
longest gangplank in the world” at the New York 
pier.-~The sidewalk cafés sparkle above the blue 
waves.>~The broad, sun-warmed decks are full of 
people you’ve met on other crossings.«“The dining 
salon shows you the same unforgettable pictures of 
the great world at its ease.~Fastest and most direct 
service to London.-wAt 
Le Havre de Paris... no 
transferring to tenders... 
simply another gangplank 
+. a waiting boat-train... 
three hours, Paris .... and 
all France, yours to enjoy. 
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FOR EVERY PURSE AND PLAN 


Our skilled organization is eager to help you 
choose the right ship and accommodation—to 
help you plan from start to finish, if you wish. 


Whenever you wish to go, your ship is in 
our fleet. You need look no further. 


[A] If you travel de luxe, no finer steamers 
sail the seas than our Majestic, world’s 
largest ship, Olympic, Homeric, Belgen- 
land, Minnetonka, Minnewaska. 


[B] For Mr. Average Citizen our fleet of 
cabin ships provides real luxury—and suits 
the average purse. 


[C] If you travel on a limited budget we 
offer our truly remarkable TOURIST Third 


Cabin service— among them four one class 


(ae ships devoted exclusively to TOURIST 
“< travel (at modest rates)—splendid steamers 
WW and the only ones of their kind in the world. 


Let us send you attractive 
booklets describing the 

of travel outlined 
above. Simply specify 
Booklets 


[D] For utmost speed and economy, too, 
choose our Second Cabin accommodations 
—solid, unpretentious comfort with every 


A, B, C or D. modern convenience. 


With 250 departures to the 


reland, France and Bel- 
gium echeduled for 1928 | *#VERNATIONAR 
we always have one or more 
convenient for you. 


WHITE JTAR LINE 
rincipal ports of England, | RED STAR LENE - ATLANTIC TRANSPORT LINE 


MERCANTILE MARINE COMPANY 


Address No. 1 Broadway, New York City, or our offices 
elsewhere. Authorized agents everywhere. 


The Editor of “Who’s Who” Introduces 
Two Persons to Each Other 


Frienp: Old man, I wish you'd intro- 
duce me to that fellow in the corner. 

Eprror: Why, certainly. Johnson, 
Henry Archibald; physician. B.: Brook- 
lyn, N. Y., 1857; s.: Horace B. and Eliz. 
(Cohen); ed.: Yale Univ., East Chicago 
School of Medicine; m.: Katherine H. 
Blum, 1900; 4 yrs. assist. surgeon South 
Bend Hospital for Feeble Minded; in 
prac.: Prairieville, Neb., I want you to 
meet Jones, John Augustus, wholesale 
and retail druggist ; b.: Midgetville, Md.; 
s.: William T. and Agnes (Smith) ; grad.: 
Midgetville Public Grammar School, No. 
1; Vice-Pres. firm Jones, Jones & Jones; 


Pres. Midgetville Charitable Assoc.; Sec. 
and Treas. Allied Drug Dealers of N. 
America; author: “Drugs in Relation to 
Drug Stores,” residence: No. 21644, N. 
Elm Str., Midgetville, Md.; office: S. 
Elm Str., Midgetville, Md. I’m sure 
you'll enjoy each other’s company. You 
have so much in common. 
—W. W. Scott, in 
New York World. 


One-Sided 


“Come, come, you shouldn’t refuse to 
loan me money. One friend should al- 
ways be willing to help another.” 

“I know it, but you insist on always 
being the other.”—Cornell Widow. 


Rhymed Reviews | 


The Bridge of San Luis Rey 
By Thornton Wilder. Albert & Charles Bop; 


‘THE bridge broke under; five were 
killed ; 

And Brother Juniper was shaken, 

He prayed to know why God had 
willed 

That just those five should so be 

taken. 


And here the varied story starts,— 

The tale of five who died w.- 
shriven 

That death might gain their hungry 
hearts 

The love in life not freely given. 


A mother died who day by day 
Had sent her soul across the water 
To one who turned her face away, 
Her lovely, proud, disdainful 
daughter. 


Pepita died, the little ward 
Who spent her time in self-sur- 
render ; 
The abbess whom her heart adored 
Could find no time for being 
tender. 


And Uncle Pio died, content 
In death, perhaps, for she who 
scorned him, 
For whom his patchwork life was 
spent 
In constant care and _ teaching, 
mourned him. 


And what had life of hope or joy 
For Esteban without his brother, 
Or Jaimé, lonely little boy, 
Who could not play with any 
other? 


Through death they won the love 
that man 
To those who live is slow in 
giving; 
And Love’s the only bridge to span 
The gulf that sunders Dead from 
Living. 


So Mr. Thornton Wilder shows 
How tragedies may well be 
mercies. 
And when I’ve learned to write such 
prose 
I may give over making verses. 
Arthur Guiterman. 


Stoical 
“GARA'S new face clay set so hard 
that it took a specialist all day 
to chip it off.” 
“Wasn't she horribly frightened?” 
“No, they say she was a perfect 
brick through it all.” 


GHE (in a bootblack parlor): So 
you studied Greek, too? 
He: Enough to acquire a polish. 


| 

SHIPS x 


‘Sunset 


NEW ORLEANS ¢ LOS ANGELES 7 SAN FRANCISCO 


The choice of those who, speeding toward 
California, would view in complete and en- 
joyable comfort the magic panorama of the 
Old South, Apacheland and the Spanish 


’ Write to W. traffic manager, 
Southwest, ¢ Return journey may well be by 


Department P-17, room 1022, 301 Michigan 
any one of Southern Pacific’s other three Boulevard, Chicago, for complimentary booklet, 


great routes, offering these premier trains: “How Brsr ro See Paciric Coast” 


Golden State Limited’”’ 
“San Francisco Overland Limited”’ 


or The Cascade’”’ 


Southern Pacific 
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This windshield 


cannot be shattered 


T’S an amazing discovery. Glass that cannot be shat- 
tered—or splintered. Glass as brilliantly clear and flawless 
as plate glass—yet free from the danger that accompanies 


ordinary plate glass. 


It’s a known fact that when accidents do occur, flying or 
splintered glass causes the majority of personal injuries. 


Now science has taken this risk out of motoring. With 
modern four wheel brakes, standard bodies, stronger steel 
where strength must be,your car needs only this final touch to 
make it a safe vehicle for those dearest to you. 


Triplex is offered as optional equipment, at a slight ad- 
vance in price, on every Chrysler model. 


Facts about TRIPLEX 


1. In England Triplex has been used 
for 13 years—as a result there are 
very few injuries from flying glass. 

2. The worth of Triplex has been 
proved over a long period of time 
—13 years abroad. 


3. It cannot shatter —this means that 
it cannot fly or cut even in the sever- 
est accident. 


Triplex 


—THE GLASS Name 


THAT WILL NOT SHATTER 


THE TRIPLEX SAFETY GLASS CO. 
OF NORTH AMERICA, INC. 


4, Often it will not even crack ata 
shock that will shatter ordinary plate 
glass into fragments. 

5. It may crack in a severe accident but 
that is all. Cuts cannot result from it. 


6. It is a clear vision glass—no wires 
in it. 

7. Already installed in thousands of 
cars in America. 


GENTLEMEN : Without obligation on my 
part, please mail me the facts about Triplex 
— the glass that will not shatter. 


Business Address 


Hoboken Terminal, Hoboken, N. J. 


IN CANADA Make of Car 
W. E. Phillips Co., Ltd., Oshawa, Ont. 
ENGLAND Model Year. 


IN 
The Triplex Safety Glass Co., Ltd. 
Piccadilly, London 
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The Magazine of the Future 
INDEX 


OVER DESIGN: Winner “Cove, 
Design Contest.” 

Inside Front Cover: Hevvysope 
Floating Contest. 

Page 1: Vermin-Rouge’s $Million 
$$$ Contest. 

Page 2: Chevyford’s Slogan Con- 
test. 

Page 3: “Shall We Have Bigger 
and Better Contests?”’—An Adi- 
torial. 

Page 4: Announcement of our new 
$2,000,000.00 Beauty Contest. 

Page 5: Winner of CrAzY cOn- 
TEsT; also Election Contest. 

Page 6: The Contested Will—a 
short story—by the winner of the 
Short Story Contest. 

Page 7: Finish-This-Story Con- 
test. 

Page 8: Winner of last month's 
Finish-This-Story Contest. 

Pages 9 to 109: 98 Advertising 
Contests. Don’t miss Juick’s $10; 
000,000.00 Slogan Contest, “When 
Better Contests Are Contested, Juick 
Will Contest Them.” And Hupage's 
Great $11,000,000.00 Contest, said 
to be “The Most Beautiful Contest 
in America.” 

Back Cover: Lukky Mike’s “Walk 
a Mile, Cough, and Be Satisfied” 
Contest. 


Contested by 
WeW. 


The Proud Father Becomes 
Slightly Confused 

“T DON’T say this just because 

he’s mine but he really is a won- 
derful kid. Only six months old— 
and his boss told me confidentially 
that he’s one of the best ends play- 
ing football to-day. Every man in 
the organization tried to sell that 
Eureka Suspender bunch and failed 
but my kid hopped a train for Keo- 
kuk and walked right across the 
dining-room to me without any help. 
The other night he said the cutest 
thing: ‘Papa, if you'll gimme a nickel 
I'll buy an option on that piece of 
property and we'll split fifty-fifty. 
He also holds the _ intercollegiate 
record for the javelin throw and 
never cries at night. Why, his nurse 
puts him to bed at seven and we 
don’t hear a peep out of him until 
he’s going to marry Judge Zipser's 
daughter, a mighty sweet and lovable 
girl. He stands over six feet and 
weighs about a hundred and eighty. 
Not bad for a baby four months old, 
eh?” 


“TIM’S wife is certainly an ec 
nomical little thing, isn’t she?” 
“Yes; he married her for his 
money.” 


i—_ 
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ILLUSTRIOUS NEW “72” 


TOWN CABRIOLET 
BODY BY LE BARON 


understand the wide- 
spread public acceptance 
of Chrysler in the four great 
price divisions from *670 to $6795. 
7» Chrysler engineering, which never 
rests its efforts, has maintained its product as 
fresh and as new as it was in its very outset four 
years ago. 7» This spirit of progressiveness has been re- 
sponsible for the pioneering and development of every sig- 
nificant improvement in motor cars since the first Chrysler. And 
through the Chrysler plan of Standardized Quality these refinements 
have been passed on to all Chryslers. 7 Thus Chrysler has set up entirely 
new standards of motor car value and has given new meaning to “price” and 
“price classes” in the industry. 7 Chrysler cars— whether “52,” “62,” “72” or 112 
h.p. Imperial ““80”— can be compared only with other cars far above them 
in price. For they represent not only far more than money could buy 
in the past, but more than the same money will buy elsewhere today. 


Al prices f. 0. b. Detroit, subject to current Federal excise tax 


CHRYSLER 
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ESTABLISHED 1818 


Geutlemens Furnishing Goods, 


MADISON AVENUE COR. FORTY-FOURTH STREET, N. Y. 


Sporting Clothes 


Send for Brooxs’s Miscellany 


BOSTON PALM BEACH NEWPORT 


LITTLE BUILDING PLAZA BUILDING AUDRAIN BUILDING 


Tacmont con. Boviston Country Road 


220 Beucvue Avenue 


\ 


Heroes Can’t Be Heroes ALL THE TIME 
Hannibal has to get down and personally help his elephant 
over an Alp. 


A Love Story 
(As a Railroad Advertising Man Would Write It) 


HE met her in the commodious, palatial and com- 
pletely appointed passenger terminal at Sixth and 
Grand—take any car marked “Depot.” Together they 
watched the busy but always courteous railroad em- 
ployees at their tasks and in their minds was the single 
thought that this great corporation was not bloodless but 
really warm-hearted and human, anxious to serve. 
Their romance blossomed on the special excursion 
train of clean, comfortable coaches and parlor cars which 
transported them quickly, safely and without cinders to 
Glen Woods, that favorite playground of the nation— 
served exclusively by the World’s Greatest Railroad. 
He breathed the words she longed to hear as they sat 
on an embankment overlooking the railroad yards, where 
giant locomotives shunted bright new freight cars into 
long trains which were whisked away to their destina- 
tions, in the quickest time and without damage to the 
cargoes. As she whispered, “Yes!” the happy, well-fed, 
prosperous-appearing railroad men sent up a cheer for 
the railroad, their railroad, then leaped eagerly to their 
tasks, full of the spirit of kindly, helpful Service. 
They were married within earshot of the golden- 
tongued locomotive bells and hastened at once to the 
great passenger station, dedicated to Service. There 
they were assisted to their drawing-room in a tastefully 
appointed sleeping car of the most modern design— 
standard equipment on the Transcontinental Limited. A 
friendly conductor, whose watchwords were Courtesy and 
Service, took up their tickets, which had been purchased 
at a ridiculously low price—see your local Agent for Low 
Tourist Rates—and the happy, interesting, educational, 
never-to-be-forgotten journey to America’s scenic won- 
ders, all reached via the World’s Greatest Railroad, was 
on. Timetables and full information free at all ticket 
offices. John C. Emery. 


A Night Out 
In the Big City 
“QYLVESTER came ‘round ’n’ we hopped in a taxi 'n’ 


drove ‘round the park ’n’ he tried to neck me right 
away ’n’ men like that bore me to tears but I had to let 
him to keep him quiet ’n’ then we went ‘round to the 
Supergorgeous ‘n’ saw ’n awful revue ’n’ the film was 
just as bad ’n’ after that we went to the Club Libido 
‘n’ danced ’n’ 1 thought I’d scream b’cause I’d been to one 
of these places every night for the past two years almost 
’n’ after that we went to ’n oyster place in a cellar 'n’ 
when we got home Sylvester wanted to kiss me again ‘n’ 
I never even struggled but I'd sooner kiss a worm...... 
saueeaes wish I lived in the country !”” 


In Elm Center 


“Sam came ‘round in his flivver ’n’ we drove out on the 
river road ’n’ as usual Sam tried to neck me ’n’ I gave 
him a kiss to keep him quiet ’n’ then we went to the 
‘Bijou ’n’ saw a punk movie ‘n’ the new organist was 
even worse 'n’ after the show we went ‘round to the Elite 
’n’ danced ’n’ I could have torn silk I was so sick of the 
place ‘n’ later we dropped in at Nat’s Night Lunch ‘1’ 
if I hadn’t been so tired ’n’ bored I would have thrown 4 
fit just to have some excitement ’n’ when we got home | 
was so goofy I let Sam kiss me three times though I'd 
rather kiss one of our Poland China hogs.........-++ . 
wish I lived in the city!” 


E. P. Fer-ri. 


THE SAXOPHONE PLAYER: I love you dearer 
than life itself! Marry me, or I swear I'll blow my 
head off! 
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A SUPREME MOTOR 
POWERING A DISTINGUISHED CAR 


4 THE CONNOISSEUR, the Stearns-Knight introduces a 
freshness of design and color that is exquisite. A simple, 
conservative beauty which quickly registers good taste . . . 
Produced in limited quantities — bearing throughout the 
unmistakable marks of hand-craftsmanship—the Stearns- 
Knight provides high individuality in motor car transpor- 
tation for those who command the finest... This is the 
only American-built motor car offering the extraordinary 
advantages of the Knight Sleeve-Valve Eight-Cylinder 
Engine. The low-hung, worm-driven chassis is modern in 
every respect and most highly developed in design... An 
interesting variety of body styles is currently available. 
And individual designs will always be made up, on request. 


STEARNS-KNIGHT SALES CORPORATION 


CLEVELAND 


JOHN N. WILLYS H. J. LEONARD 
Chairman of the Board President 


Stearns-Knight 
COXMtor Cars of Quality 
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“We're not sick, Daddy. Why are you taking us to the Doctor?” 
“Why? To do all we can to keep you from ever getting sick.” 


OUR children will probably 

never forget the odd experience 

of being taken to the doctor 
when they are perfectly well. Perhaps 
no other act of yours could stamp more 
indelibly on their minds the wisdom of 
preventing sickness. 


When your boys and girls were ill 
nothing was left undone to make them 
as comfortable as possible and to help 
them to get well. But have you done 
what you can do to spare them from 
future illnesses? 


Have you guarded against diphtheria, 
typhoid, smallpox and rickets? Have 
you had adenoids removed? Teeth, 
eyes, throats, legs and feet—every 
_ of the body should be examined. 

odern medical science teaches us 
that in order to prevent much needless 


disease and suffering every child should 
have a complete physical examination 
at least once a year. 


Make May 1928 a banner month for 
your children. Have them weighed, 
measured and examined for known and 
unknown defects. Give them a fair 
start toward a happy and useful life. 


The Metropolitan has issued a booklet, 
“Out of Babyhood into Childhood”, 
which gives valuable advice on pre- 
ventable diseases with helpful sug- 
gestions concerning diet, environment 
and training. Mailed free upon re- 
quest to the Booklet Department, « 


Metropolitan Life Insurance Com- -*4\pmme- 


any, No. 1 Madison Avenue, New 
ork City. Write for it. 


Haley Fiske, President. * Le a 


METROPOLITAN LIFE INSURANCE COMPANY ~NEW YORK 
Biggest in the World, More Assets, More Policyholders, More Insurance in force, More new Insurance each year 
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“But tell me, don’t you sometimes long to change your environment?” 


Ozark PuwosopHer: Along every spring I get to hankering to take off my thick ones and put 


Scene: The Paris-Rome Express 
de Luze. 


“DORTEUR! Porteur! Bien. 
Voulez-vous ascender cette suit- 

case sur le chose la haut? C’est trop 

sourd pour me se lever. Merci.” 

“I beg your pardon, but I could 
not help overhearing your conversa- 
tion with that Englishman. You are 
American, are you not?” 

(Slightly hurt.) “Er—a New 
Yorker, yes.” 

“I happen to be a New Yorker 
myself. We seem to be the only 
Americans on the train.” 

(Light laughter.) “Out of season, 
you know. Paris is really de- 
lightful now.” 

“Yes, isn’t it? It’s really 
dreadful in summer. In_ the 
American section especially—er 
—round the Opéra, that is. 
Why, summer before last, on the 
rue de la Paiz, you hardly heard 
a word of French spoken... .” 

(Gargon puts head in compart- 
ment.) “Premiére service!” 

“Non, gargon, nous sommes 
dans le seconde service alors. 
Toute & Vheure, donc.” 

“But now, even at the Crillon, 
there are no Americans at all. 
I stayed—stopped—at the Cril- 


on, thinner ones. 


E Piuribus Unum 


lon myself this trip. It was really 
extraordinary... .Extrordnry.” 
“Yes, isn’t it extraor — amazing 
how they all stick together in the 
season, like a lot of sheep, never 
really see Europe at all? They might 
just as well stay at home.” 
(Light laughter.) “Better, I say!” 
“Funny—odd—at home we should 
be thinking of cocktails now. Here 
it never occurs to you—one....” 
“No. You never want to drink 
when you know you can. That's 
what Prohibition has done for us.” 
(Silence. Looks at watch.) “Still, 


now you've mentioned it... . 


(Looks at watch.) 


“Of course it 


“Have you got that book on Bridge by Louis Rey?” 


I should think one 


is cocktail time. 
..».Gargon! Gargon! Deux martini 


7? 


sec aussitot que possible! 

(Anticipatory silence. 
tails arrive.) 

“A votre bon santé 

“Saluto!” 

“Now at home we'd never be con- 
tent with one cocktail. Here one is 
all you need....Or at most two.” 

“Yes—at the outside. Gargon!” 

“I know nothing more disgusting 
than the spectacle of Americans 
drinking in Europe. Why, you can’t 
imagine a European taking more 
than two apéritifs before dinner.” 
“Certainly never more than three.” 

“As you say. Of course they 
are so mild, these apéritifs.... 

No, this is mine. Gargon! En- 

core deux. Et une petit peu 

plus du gin cette fois.” 
(Sympathetic silence.) “Very 

pleasant to have company on a 

long trip like this. After all, one 

does need protection against——” 
“Against one’s countrymen, 
doesn’t one?” (Light laughter. 

The third round arrives.) 

“Well. . .Cheerio!” 
“God save the King!” 
(British voice in corridor): 
“Americans. . .drinking. ..” 
Roger Burlingame, 


The cock- 
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Nervous PassENGER (to Customs’ Officer): Ah, I see that you do sleight-of-hand 
tricks. 


A Short Life of Al Smith 
(As William Gibbs McAdoo Might Write It) 


LFRED SMITH was _ ushered 
out of the infernal regions at a 
very early age to take a home with 
his parents, Mr. and Mrs. Smith, 
prominent members of the liquor 
trust. Alfred, early in his life, 
showed signs of promise, being able 
to pick a nickel off a wet bar at the 
age of three, and at ten years of age 
he began his long career of bouncing 
and glass-wiping at the old Tammany 
House. It was not, however, until he 
had been sent to the State Legisla- 
ture by the whisky interests that he 
began to assert himself. While a 
member of that body he proposed a 
measure providing for an eleventh 
night in a barroom for all American 
citizens, and later, after reading 
Shakespeare, he proposed a “Twelfth 
Night.” Although this bill was de- 
feated, Mr. Smith did not allow him- 
self to become discouraged, and after 
a long period of thoughtful intoxica- 
tion and studious dissipation, he ran 
for Governor of New York and was 
elected by a large minority. 
After a consultation with Robert 
Ingersoll, William Hale Thompson, 
and Aaron Burr, during which the 


quartette assassinated Abraham 
Lincoln in Ford’s Theatre, Mr. 
Smith began his famous correspond- 
ence with the Pope of Rome which 
ended with Jimmy Walk- 
er’s appointment as Mayor 
of New York City. 

The people do not choose 
Al to run in 1928. 

Paul S. Powers. 


Edible Americana 
AWNUDZ. 
Frantch fry paday- 
duss. 
Grayub nudz. 
Podderhuss stayeck. 
Stchup zuee. 
Cuppa goo’ cawfee. 
Suff boil ax. 
Leggalam. 
Russ tzickin. 
Hoista sooup. 
Brackfuss fooit. 
Candaeloap. 
Ria brett. 
Eyea sgream. 
Poke chubs. 
Choon gom. 
Gerald Cosgrove. 


A Song of the Homeland 
WHERE the roaring bachelors 
clash, 
Where the ponderous trains re- 
sound, 
Where the dazzling spinsters flash, 
There my wife our home hath 
found. 
Where the neighbor's shrieking cry 
Echoes o'er the volleying squall, 
Where the melancholy sigh 
Whispers through the barren hall; 
Where at night some sumptuous 
spree, 
Gay and gaudy, towering high, 
Falls and thunders, loud and free, 
While the walls defiance cry; 
Where the feline horde, full height, 
Dancing on with swelling pride, 
Ghastly in the pale moonlight, 
Ghostlike through the night doth 
ride— 
Where such wondrous things abound, 
There my wife our home hath found. 


Robert Kinoy. 


It Takes Study 
OCTOR OYSTER: Your 
band is in poor health. Does he 
get enough sleep? 
Oysterette: Oh, dear—I haven't 
known him long enough to tell 
whether he’s asleep or not. 


“FINHERE seems to be no secret 
about his joint.” 
“No, it’s only a so-to-speakeasy.” 


RETURNED TRAVELER (six weeks’ tourist): Gargon, 
garcon—oh, I’ve completely forgotten the English 
for garcon! 
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The Timetable Framer’s 
Prom Card 


. XXX 10. XXX 
XXX 11. Grace 34 
Katherine * 12. Caroline $ 


4. Julia % 13. Isabelle $ 
5. XXX 14. XXX 

6. Desirée Doris m 
7. Irene ! 16. Mary & 
8. XXX 17. Evelyn” 
9. XXX 18. XXX 


EXPLANATION 


XXX “The Vassar Flier” (De Luxe 
Special) 

% Stops only when signalled 

%, Stops at Cambridge, New Haven, 
Princeton, Hanover and Wil- 
liamstown 20431 

u Saturdays only (damn it!) 

! Lower level 

% Does not start until one a. m. 

% Leaves Wellesley at frequent in- 
tervals 

§ Extra fare 

m Stops in New York to refuel 

&Does not carry excess baggage 

Parlor service discontinued 


The Dressing Bell 


7:00 P. M. She goes to clothes 
i. closet. Pulls out red dress 
with pleated skirt. Puts it on. Looks 
at self in mirror. Says, “Simply aw- 
ful.” Takes it off. 

7:10 p. m. Goes back to clothes 
closet. Pulls out black satin dress 
trimmed with white lace. Puts it on. 
Looks at self in mirror. Says, 
“Simply terrible.” Takes it off. 


7:20 p. M. Pulls green silk dress 
out of closet. Puts it on. Looks at 
self in mirror. Says, “Simply 
atrocious.” Takes it off. 


7:30 p. mM. Puts red dress on 
again. Looks at self in mirror. Says, 
“This'll do all right.” 

7:40 p.m. Puts black belt around 
red dress. Looks at self in mirror. 
Says, “Simply vile.” 

7:50 p. M. Puts green belt around 
red dress. Looks at self in mirror. 
Says, “This outfit will do for to- 
night.” 

8:00 p. m. Arrives downstairs at- 
tired in yellow dress trimmed with 
black lace and no belt at all. 


Vincent Clark Odell. 


THE social structure of America 
has two extremes—the tax dodg- 
ers and the taxi dodgers. 


Siw— SHow MANaceER (on the train): 


Hey, Dick! What's your head doing? 


THe Russer Neck Man: I can't ride backwards! 


*“*It Takes Two to Make a Quarrel”’ 


“QYORE at you? Of course I’m not 
sore at you.” 

“Well, why don’t you take that 
funny look off your face, then? I 
know what you're thinking. You're 
thinking I let Jack take me home 
last night just to make you jealous— 
aren't you?” 

“Why, Betty, I never...” 

“Don’t try to deceive me. I know 
when you're sore, all right. It’s 
written all over your face! So you 
think I’d go out of my way to make 
you jealous, do you? There’s male 


AIRPLANE Puor: Confound these pedestri- 
ans! Why can’t they keep in their place? 


conceit for you! And what if I did? 
I have a perfect right to go home 
with any one I please. Who asked 
vou for your permission?” 

“But, Betty, dear, vou must be. .. 

“Don’t interrupt me! I've got a 
lot of things to say to you before I’m 
through, Tom Osterby, so you might 
as well listen. If you think you can 
boss me, and tell me what to do, and 
who to go around with, why, you've 
got another think coming!” 

“My dear angel child, I... .’ 

“Don’t ‘angel child’ me! I know 
your little tricks. You pretend you're 
rot sore, and then you say a lot of 
mean, dirty things with a_ lying 
smile on your face, and like a fool 
I fall for it. But not this time! I’m 
sick of standing for your polite 
insults. You can go out and get 
yourself another girl—if any one 
wants you. We're all washed up. 
See? Good-by.” 

“Good-by, Betty. You really didn’t 
have to be so sore at me—even if 
you were in the wrong, my dear.... 
Oh, well....” 

Norman R. Jaffray. 


Curiosity 
“AMA; didn’t they use lipsticks 
4" * when you were young?” 
“No, dear.” 
“Didn’t you get mad when you 
asked for ‘em and nobody had ’em?” 
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Seeing the World .... . By Rube Goldberg 


HE idea seemed to come to 
all of them at once. It hap- 
pened one evening when Fred 
and Tillie were playing bridge at 
the home of their erstwhile card 
companions, Ted and Millie. One 
of those world tour companies had 
sent a circular to Fred. His wife, 
Tillie, believing it to be a monthly 
bill, threw it into the waste basket. 
Not having a printed bridge score 
handy, Fred reached into the basket 
and pulled out the 
folder. He opened 
it and his eye 
caught a beautiful 
picture of the S. S. 
Pyorrhea with a 
crowd of Aber- 
crombie and Fitch 
window dummies 
standing on the 
deck drinking in 
the grandeurs of 
Egyptian antiq- 
uity. There was the 
Sphinx, as quiet 
as ever, and each 
pyramid poked up 
its head in ma- 
jestic splendor 
like the point on 
an efficiency ex- 
pert’s lead pencil. 
Fred opened the 
folder, hoping to 
find a blank space 
upon which to 
mark the bridge 
score. Every page 
was crowded with 
pictures and glowing accounts of 
the strange and mystic countries. 
Gibraltar, Algiers, Port Said, Mecca, 
Bombay, Delhi, Omsk, all alluring 
and wonderful! The four bridge 
companions — Fred and Tillie and 
Ted and Millie—grew more wide- 
eyed as they turned the pages. It did 
not take long for the idea to develop. 
Each brain worked like a machine in 
a Ford factory. The synchroniza- 
tion was perfect. It was Fred who 
voiced the thought that was born 
simultaneously in all four heads. 
“What do you say if we four take 
one of these trips together?’ No 
answer was really needed. A mellow 
note of unmitigated delight came 
from the throats of the other three. 
“That will be the cat’s!” shouted 
Ted. “It will take a great part of 


our savings, but think of the educa- 
tion!” exclaimed Tillie. “Mar-ve- 
o-luss!” cooed Millie. The trip was 
on. There was practically nothing 
to do but get the tickets and pack. 

Fred went to his office the next 
morning and arranged his asparagus 
business so it would work automatic- 
ally for the next six months. Ted 
went to his factory and discovered to 
his great joy that the output of sewer 
pipes for the coming half-year was 


the people of Siam were really twins, 
What a privilege it would be to fill 
their fountain pens from the waters 
of the Black Sea. What glowing 
tales they would be able to tell of 
Java, where the coffee beans grow so 
large they could hollow one out, put 
wheels on it and use it for a taxicab, 
Perhaps they would see an elephant 
stampede and bring back an actual 
picture of the elephant that won. 
The four of them were going to see 
the world and 
learn its secrets, 
The knowledge to 
be gained was 
worth the expense 
twentyfold. It was 
the event of a life- 
time. Sothey 
sailed away. 


(The six little 
dots above denote 
the passing of siz 
months. ) 


RED and Til- 


“By the time we reached Tunis, we actually had played ten rubbers and Ted 


and I were $36.28 ahead.” 


one hundred per cent contracted for. 
Tillie gave the cat to the ash man 
and Millie went to her doctor and 
made sure that her nervous dyspepsia 
would not need attention for at least 
six months. 


[Tt was a bright, clear day when the 

S.S. Pyorrhea sailed out of New 
York. A crowd of friends saw the 
happy foursome off. They envied 
them the opportunity to rediscover 
the charm of the old world. The 
art education alone. was worth the 


money. A ride on a camel over the 
mysterious desert was a rare experi- 
ence to be treasured in one’s memory. 
They would study conditions in India 
and see chutney sauce actually in the 
process of creation. They would 
have a rare chance to find out if all 


lie and ‘Ted 
and Millie were 
home, surrounded 
by their many 
friends, who wait- 
ed, popeyed, for 
the glowing ac- 
count of the trip. 
They had _ been 
places, seen things, 
had their grips 
plastered with 
labels, and come back! “Tell us 
about the Rock of Gibraltar,” begged 
an admiring friend, who was so im- 
bued with the educational part of 
the occasion he did not even attempt 
any of the usual references to the 
Prudential Life Insurance Co. 

“Oh, yes. The Rock of Gibral- 
tar!” bellowed Fred, his face glowing 
with pride. “That is the place where 
I bid five hearts with only three hon- 
ors in my hand, and actually made 
it.” This description was a slight dis- 
appointment, but, after all, a person 
giving a travelogue must take a little 
time to get warmed up. 

“Tell us something about the Sa- 
hara Desert,” requested Mrs. Gad- 
get, who wished to get the trip in 
the proper geographical sequence. 

“I don’t (Please turn to page 45) 
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The Vernal Harbinger 


“TU RBANS will turn off the brow, 

Youthful but ever so knowing! 
Crowns are much shallower now. 

Brims rather wider are growing.” 


“Pendants of simulant jade. 
Necklets of almost carnelian.” 
“Mauve is a dominant shade. 
Veils of gamboge and chameleon.” 


“Soft femininity rules 
Robes, when not sternly athletic.” 
“Chic is gemiitlich in mules.” 
“Dansettes are subtly ascetic.” 


“Lindbergh will influence frocks.” 
“Hose are insouciantes—trés gaies 

Sparklingly speckled with clocks.” 
“...(hip lines are snug, by the 

way!)” 
* 
Thus the department stores sing.... 
is Spring! 
Baron Ireland. 


Danger Signal 

RIEND: You don’t mean to tell 

me you've been sleeping in that 
helmet and steel vest! What’s the 
idea? 

Marriep Man: Well, the other 
day I discovered that my wife was 
keeping a diary. 


ATHER’S lament: “A fool and 
my money are soon parted.” 


Exvverty Tourist: Oh, Captain, I’m generally seasick at this time. Are you 
sure the boat’s going properly? 


Two Chaperons Call a Spade a Spade 


“ATELLIE! Look at that boy 

dancing with your daughter! 
I think he’s had a little too much, 
if you ask me.” 

“He does seem a bit under the in- 
fluence. I fancy there are a good 
many here to-night who have looked 
upon the wine when it was red.” 

“TI think it’s perfectly disgusting, 
the way the younger generation 
drinks this awful stuff! They never 


“] see by this school report that your marks in deportment are very low.” 
“Yes, I guess it’s ‘cause I don’t have any home work in it.” 


feel they’re having a good time un- 
less they're half-seas over.” 

“T suppose it’s the fault of Prohi- 
bition, Martha. Before the law went 
into effect, you never used to see 
any one in his cups. Of course, 
people got a little tipsy on New 
Year’s Eve, but you never saw them 
really the worse for drink.” 

“That's just what I say, Nellie. 
... There! Look now! That girl in 
orange is getting perfectly maudlin. 
She can hardly stand up, the silly 
chit! I imagine she had a wee 
drappie before she came here.” 

“Tehk! Tchk! Disgusting!’ 

“And it isn’t as if they needed 
stimulation, either. Why, it’s a 
heavenly night! If I were a girl, 
just the magic of the dance and the 
sheer beauty of the evening would 
make me positively drunk!” 


N. R. J. 
Monetary 


10 mills—1 cent. 

10 cents—1l dime. 

10 dimes—1 dollar. 

10 dollars—1 payment. 

10 payments—1 vacuum cleaner, 
1 radio, 1 fur coat, 1 set of 
books, 1 washing machine, 1 
electric refrigerator, and 4 
autos. 


‘THE most approachable chap in 
the world is the pedestrian. 
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“Call me at six in the morning.” 


“Yes, monsieur. 


Monday morning, monsieur, or Tuesday morning?” 


That Foreign Relations Committee 


T is the ambition of most United 

States Senators to get a place on 
the Foreign Relations Committee— 
that august body of eighteen men 
who preserve the United States from 
the feverish intrigues of Europe and 
the Far East. No treaty is ever 
presented to the Senate for ratifica- 
tion or rejection until the Foreign 
Relations Committee has gloated and 
glared over its text, and as often as 
not cross-examined the President on 
Washington’s Farewell Address. 

Membership on this Committee is 
very advantageous to Senators and 
their wives, who thus become eligi- 
ble for the nicest diplomatic parties, 
rate Ambassadors among their inti- 
mates, and are always assured of 
respectful treatment at the Depart- 
ment of State. It is very chic to be 
on the Foreign Relations Committee, 
whereas membership on the Com- 
mittee on Irrigation is _ socially 


sterile. 
* * * 


N view of the seriousness of its 

functions, and the complexity of 
problems with which the Committee 
has to deal, it is interesting to note 
that the famous Chairman of that 
Committee—William FE. Borah of 
Idaho—has never been out of the 
United States. Mr. Borah is never 
at a loss for criticism of foreign Goy- 


ernments, but he has not had the 
curiosity to find out, at first hand, 
just what he is criticizing. He is 
an ardent protagonist, for example, 
of American recognition of Soviet 
Russia, but he has steadily declined 
to visit Russia on the remarkable 
ground that his views might suffer 
some prejudice ! 
* * * 


HE second most caustic critic of 

Europe is a Democrat—Senator 
James A. Reed of Missouri. Mr. 
Reed has never been outside the 
United States. His dogmatism suf- 
fers no diminution on that account. 
I imagine both Borah and Reed are 
afraid to go abroad lest their sus- 
picions, so useful to them now, be- 
come dissipated and their stock in 
trade vanish into thin air. For both 
men are intelligent, and Borah at 
least is sincere. 

As for the balance of the Com- 
mittee, any member who has been 
south of Jacksonville becomes auto- 
matically an expert on Nicaragua. 
Posing in a Pennsylvania Avenue 
photographer’s shop with a palm- 
leaf fan in one hand and a canta- 
loup in the other would be just 
about as productive of knowledge as 
the average Tropical junket. 

The Foreign Relations Committee, 
on the whole, is either the victim 


of its own prejudices and preconcep- 
tions, or just plain ignorant. I wil] 
wager that not three members out of 
the eighteen ever read a European 
review of politics, and that not six 
make an intelligent scrutiny of the 
foreign dispatches in the New York 


Times. 
* * * 


HE real reason that Senator 

Borah stands out among his col- 
leagues is not that Mr. Borah knows 
so much, but that the others know so 
little. It was one of the most intelli- 
gent members of the Committee—- 
Underwood of Alabama—who an- 
nounced in a treaty debate on the 
floor of the Senate a few years ago 
that the island of Saghalien was 
twenty miles from Vladivostok, 
whereas its nearest point is some- 
thing over five hundred. 

The distinguished gentleman was 
four per cent right in his facts, which 
is a fair average for this most pre- 
tentious group of official foreign 
experts. 

Henry Suydam. 


What They Put Up With 
IRST WORKING GIRL: Does 


your boss ever get fresh? 

Seconp Workine Girv: Yes. Just 
yesterday the old fool told me to get 
busy. 


OW that the K. K. K. calls itself 
the Knights of the Great Forest, 
we recall that it has always done a 


lot of beating about the bush. 


NEW YORK OTHER. | 
OUT-OF -TOWN 
PAPERS 


“T knew you was a New Yorker as soon 
as you asked for an ‘oily’ edition.” 
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Repertory 
I] THOUGHT I'd wed a golden 
blonde 
Like Joan, with tresses flaxen: 
My vision never soared beyond 
The Anglo-Saxon. 


But soon I fell for a brunette 
As dark as Thomas Meighan, 
And Frou-Frou made me glad I’d 
met 
The European. 


Then Gretchen, sallow, olive-necked, 
Turned out to be a panic; 

And I acquired a new respect 
For the Germanic. 


So muddled at this point I felt, 
I knew not whom to go at: 

I mixed with Serb and Slav and Celt 
And even Croat. 


I now have girls for every mood: 
My scope is nearly Shavian; 

I hope some day it may include 
The Scandinavian. 


N. J. 


Figure That Out 
USBAND: I can’t get the car 
to go—we’re stuck. The damned 
thing won’t budge! 
Wire: Wait — I'll run over to 
May’s. I heard her say once that 
they keep a budget. 


A\\\ 


“Wonderful things, these osculators!” 


For 


First Mororist (to driver of ancient car): Didn’t hurt your machine, did I? 
Seconp Mororist: Thanks, no. You just spruced up my fender and smoothed the 
dent out of the radiator. 


The Movie Director Becomes a Presidential 
Candidate’s Manager 


“fMHERE is the nucleus for some- 

thing really big in your life 
story, Senator. I see something epic 
growing out of it, but of course you 
can’t expect me to stick to this 
manuscript your secretaries have 
turned out. The highlights are 
wrong and the tempo is terrible. 
Those bums have you down as an 
orphan at the age of eighteen. We'll 
make it six. We'll make your mother 
tell you on her death-bed, ‘Son, I 
am expecting you to be President 
some day.’ That was your 


give a damn about politics. What it 
wants is love, love, and more love. 
“That's how I size this thing up. 
You haven't given me anything at all 
to work with. We ought to throw the 
whole thing out and start all over. 
Why don’t you step down and let 
my brother-in-law run for President? 
I don’t think you’re the type.” 
Tup. 


BE she ever so humble, no one likes 
the home girl. 


inspiration—not this stuff 
here about a ‘life-long de- 
sire to serve in fields of re- 
form and social progress.’ 
They've got you marry- 
ing at the age of thirty- 
four. There’s no punch 
in that, no imagination. J 
see you marrying at 
twenty-one on the day of 
the Army-Navy game, 
right after you've scored 
three touchdowns for the 
Army. You've redeemed 
yourself, see? You've 
been a smart aleck and 
everybody is down on you, 
except the girl. She has 


had faith and so on and 
soon. As for this political 
action here, that’s out— 
out! The public doesn’t 


Tue Ticket 


A new invention for handling the long, long tickets 


now in use, 
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“Henry, if you don’t stop having Hawaii on that television radio all the time, 
I'm going to throw it out!” 


The Packer’s Assistant 
By Robert Benchley 


"THERE is a great deal in the art 

of packing a suitcase or trunk. I 
might even let it go at that and go 
on to some other subject. However, 
having got you all excited about the 
art of packing, it would be rather 
mean of me to leave you flat. 

At the risk of sounding methodical, 
I must advise making out a list of 
the things you want to pack before 
you even turn a hand to the actual 
work. In this way, you forget only 
those things which you forget to put 
down on the list, instead of the old 
way of forgetting things haphaz- 
ardly. If you run over in your mind 
every article of clothing that you are 
going to wear on any particular oc- 
casion on your trip, beginning with 
underclothes and working right on 
up through and including overcoat, 
hat and even Inverness cape, you can 
hardly miss anything. 


OR example, suppose you are go- 

ing hunting with a falcon. You 
stand very still with a pencil and 
paper, ready to jot down the items, 
and say to yourself (not loud enough 
to be heard, or they may not let you 
go), “Falconry shirt and running- 
pants—socks—old green sweater— 
kilt—dress-shoes—hood for faleon— 
falcon for hood—and derby.” As you 
say each one of these, write it down 
on your list, and when you have fin- 
ished you will have a neat little list, 


suitable for framing, and you will 
feel easy in your mind about not hav- 
ing forgotten anything, unless possi- 
bly the trousers. And with a kilt, 
you won't need trousers anyway— 
unless you are going to hunt after 
the sun goes down and it gets chilly. 


OW all this should be done on 

the morning of your departure 
—provided you are departing late in 
the afternoon. This will leave you 
plenty of time to do the thing right 
and check up on your list. 


Of course, there will be — 
some accessories which you . 
will have to go out and 


buy, unless by some lucky 
chance you happen to live 
right in the back room of a 
men’s furnishing store. 
People do, you know. 


ET us say that, having 
made out your list, you 

find that you need some new 
studs and a tube of tooth- 
paste. One of the great natu- 
ral phenomena is the way in 
which a tube of tooth-paste 
suddenly empties. itself 
when it hears that you are 
planning a trip, so that 
when you come to pack it is 


just a twisted shell of its —— ‘ 
“Nix on the coffee, Gus. Gimme a _ substitute. 


former self, with not even a 
(Please turn to page 42) 


Subconscious Thoughts of a 
Young Man Proposing 


SIs CE I cannot hope to kiss 
Helen’s lips or Sappho’s throat 
I am willing, pretty miss, 
At your feet to sigh and dote. 


You've no tresses bright that float 
Like Yseult’s—but what of this, 
Since I cannot hope to kiss 

Helen’s lips or Sappho’s throat? 


Ninon’s perfumed artifice, 
Dido's fire, you lack, I note— 
I'll these lacks at once dismiss 
And my life to you devote 
(Since I cannot hope to kiss 
Helen's lips or Sappho’s throat). 


Elizabeth Dillingham. 


Grounds for Divorce? 


T was in the East. When he saw 

her, she was owned by a wealthy 
Merchant, who had many such as 
she; but she was more alluring and 
seemed of a milder disposition. He 
purchased her for a fair price, to- 
gether with a certificate of unity, 
which he treasured. The match 
proved to be a good one, and they 
were immediately united. But they 
had only been together a short time 
when he cast her from him, kicked 
her into the gutter and _ nearly 
stamped her life out. For she was 


only a ten-cent cigar, and he was 
boarding a crosstown bus for the 


Side. 


West 


A. M. A. 


I’m too noivous lately.” 
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An O’Neillish Drama of Suburban Life 7 Ips 
Scene: Cozytoes, the Pringles’ Home in the Suburbs. r= 
R. PRINGLE: Yes, sir, either the 7:56 or the 8:13 will get me SEZs > 


to my office in twenty-eight minutes... . 


Tue Rapiaror: CLANK! CLANK! CLANK! 
Mrs. Prineie: John, hadn’t you better see to the furnace? I I h 
Mr. Prine (taking out his watch): 1 saw to the furnace at 9 Ht 
8:42. It doesn’t get seen to again until 9:04. It is now exactly ||) ||/|| ||! Ml, 
8:5134. | Hi 
Mrs. Princie: That’s nice. 
Mr. Prinete: What did you do to-day? 


Mrs. Prinexe: I went into town on the 4:14. I was too 
late for the 3:49. 

Mr. Prineie: The 4:14 is a good train. 

Mre. Prineve: Yes, it is a good train. But it stops 
at Cedarmont. 

Mr. Prineie: Yes, but not at 125th Street. (He 
sighs heavily.) I don’t feel so good to-night. 

Mrs. Prineie: Maybe it is the biscuits. I put 
them in at 5:45 and took them out at 6:11. Per- 
haps I should have taken them out at 6:13. 

Mr. PrinGie:. Perhaps. (4 silence ensues, 
during which a piece of plaster is heard to 
drop from the ceiling in the next room.) 

Mrs. Prineie: I wonder how that play 
we saw the other evening came out. 

Mr. Princte: We came out on the 
10:42, 

Mrs. Princte: We always come out 
on the 10:42. 

Mr. Prinere: That’s the last 
train. It stops everywhere. 

Mrs. Prineie: I wonder how 
that play came out. 

Mr. I think the 
man threw his wife in the 
furnace. (Silence, in which 
a spring gives way 
in the davenport with 
a musical “ping.” ) 

Mrs. Prineve: I won- 
der what is keeping 
Hulda. 

Mr. PRINGLE: y 
Wasn’t she to \ 4 


" come back on 
the 8:27? 
Mrs. Prinete: 
Yes. But it ar- 
rives at 8:49. 
Mr. PRINGLE: 
Then she should 
be here now. 
Mrs. Princie: What 
can be keeping her? The 
children want her to hear 
them say their evening 
time-table. (There is a noise 
at the front door and Hulda 
enters.) 
Mr. Princie: Well, Hulda, 
did you come out on the 8:27? 
Hvuupa: Ay come out by das 
Ford. Das 8:27 ban took off. 
(Mr. Pringle blanches.) Das 10.42 
ban das 10:41. Das 5:53 don’t run 
Saturdays and no dogs ban allowed on 
das 12:12. Das schedule all changed. 
Mrs. Princre: The schedule changed ! 
Horrors! The children must never know. 
(Silence. Hulda goes out. Far, far off a 
faucet can be heard dripping.) 
Mr. Princre (in a racked voice): The 
7:56, the 8:13, the 8:38. . .all, all are gone. 
Mrs. Princie (slipping on her knees beside 
r husband and taking him in her arms): Come, 
dear, be brave. It was a nice schedule. But... 
we can start in all over again. 
Mr. Princie (in a whisper): The 9:04, the 
10:19, the 11:26...(Wearily.) Yes...yes...we shall 


bons have to start in all over again.... 
Tue Curtain Fatts. 
Henry William Hanemann. 
IN THE 


| Woodcraft Note 


OW to tell time by the sundial: 

Stick a twig in the ground and outline a circle about it. 
Then. when the sun casts a shadow, look at it very carefully and 
try to imagine what it’s all about. ...Throw away the twig and 

“shoot” the sun... .Stop “shooting” the sun and turn the gun on 


the author, if he’s around, . . . Estimate the longitude and the lati- 
tude, with reference to Greenwich, and see where that gets you.... 
..Call up the Western Union. Bernard Teran. 
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Hay Fever! 
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Lament 
On a Passport Photo 


ALAS, that I should ever live to 


see 


The like of such a misbegotten 
face, 
Wearing a look ’twixt piety and 
disgrace, 
Meekness and murder! And, if such 
things be, 
How comes this gallows-bird to pass 
for me? 
I search in vain; in vain I try to 
trace 


One feature—there is nought in 
that grimace 
That to a human likeness will agree. 


Oh, never let me hence unjustly look 
On others harshly, or think ill of 
those 
Whom Fate belies, and men 
misunderstand ; 
It’s hard to be mistaken for a crook; 
Yet if they spot this photograph, 
God knows, 
No country in the world will let 
me land! 
W. J. Duncan. 


Consult Your Local Catter 

CAT has nine lives. It also has 

the following names: Mendoza 
Beaver, Manchurian Fox, Peruvian 
Caracul, Abyssinian Lynx, Bolivian 
Opossum, Hudson Sable, Baby Seal, 
Aleutian Lynx, Siberian Mink, and 
cat. 


VONNE: Fred seems to have a 

better disposition than most men. 

Yverre: I don’t know him very 
well either, 


“Is travel educating? Why, I found out that Eau de this and Eau de that ain’t nothing 
but water of this and that.” 


March Greatly cast down at 

h reading in the publick 
13t prints definite confirma- 
tion of the rumour that the waistline 
is to be higher, which is the worst 
news I have heard since my Virgie 
did inform me five years ago that 
she was going out of regular service 
and would come to me but once a 
week thereafter. Now indeed shall 
I take to robes de style, as Sam is 


“And have you any advice to girls?” 
“Yes, tell them not to take any.” 


always urging me to do, and Cheruit, 
Patou and the rest of them will have 
to get along as best they can, albeit 
Vionnet will always be with me. As 
for Virgie, she has been absent three 
weeks because of illness, and my 
personal affairs are such a shambles 
that I dare not let my husband know 
of their state, from the spots on my 
pet chiffon matinee to my missing 
baby-pictures and the piled-up books 
and magazines, forasmuch as he does 
deem my dependence on Virgie a 
weak-minded business, but Lord! 
where these days can one find a maid 
who can do everything from cleaning 
jewelry to making out one’s income 
tax? Not to mention her certainty 
as a court of appeal in spelling and 
doubtful dates in history and Eng- 
lish literature. The telephone a-ring- 
ing, and it was Agnes Smith, saying 
that if I would come out to lunch 
with her she would buy me some- 
thing under glass, and fresh aspara- 
gus, so up and did on my new black 
chiffon voile, the day being fine, and 
off to meet Aggie, finding her some- 
what distrait over having lost the 
farmer (Please turn to page 46) 
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ABSENT-MINDED Proressor: Elizabeth, I believe I have lost the road. 
ABSENT-MINDED Proressor’s Wire: Are you certain you had it when you left the house? 


Not Guilty, Your Honor 


“TF I live to be a thousand,” said 

Herod, “I will still feel sorry 
for that last batch of little boys I 
slaughtered. However, it’s not my 
fault if I have an occasional spell of 
dementia precox.” 


“It’s true, I suppose, that I have 
poisoned a few of my friends,” ob- 
served Lucrezia Borgia, “but why all 
the insinuations? If one has chronic 
hypochondria, one has it, that’s all.” 


“T can truthfully say,” remarked 
Nero, “that I never threw a Chris- 
tian to the lions when I was in my 
right mind. The periodic lapses I 
have can easily be traced to a second 
cousin on my father’s side.” 

“The real Captain Kidd probably 
will never be known,” mused Cap- 
tain Kidd. “The only time I get any 
publicity is when my unfortunate de- 
rangement is upon me and my pre- 
dilection for hanging and quarter- 
ing comes to the front.” 


“By nature,” stated Attila, “I am 
a peace-loving, unromantic soul, but 
I have a mild streak of insanity, 
more in the nature of an aberration, 


which strikes me now and then, and 
when it does I simply must go out 
and mow down a little vegetation or 
whatever else gets in my way.” 


David B. Park. 


OSTES 


Presto! 


S (introducing quest): 


And this is Mr. Thurston, the 
famous magician. 
Guest (brightly): Howdy, Mr. 


Thurston. 


How’s tricks? 


Disapro:NTeD Eskimo: Oh, well, it’s only the beginning of April and I guess it’s 
still too early for the morning mail to be in, 
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A Couple of Church 
Sopranos Talk Over Their 
Racket 


“LISTEN, Grace, that First Con- 
gregational certainly is one 
tough house 

“You said it, dearie; it’s a deuce of 
adump. It hasn’t got any acoustics.” 

“Hasn't got any! My stars, the 
darn place is full of ‘em! There’s 
enough acoustics in that barn to 
frighten Robinson Crusoe into 
hysteries—I wish I had a nickel for 
every echo that’s slapped me in the 
ear!” 

“Well, another thing, Belle—you 
don’t get enough support from the 
choir to create a draft, even. I never 
saw such a dumb bunch.” 

“Yeah. Thank the deuce I'm 
through with ‘em. I got a nice long 
engagement with the Mount Pleasant 
Baptist. I did a solo there last Sun- 
day that went over big. A few more 
of those and I either get more money 
or | jump my contract, you bet your 
sweet spiritual life!” 

“Heavens above, Belle, can you 
get away with it? I hear they’re 
terribly tight!” 

“Can 1? Well, I hope to the deuce 
to tell you! You should have been 
there for that solo—it knocked the 
customers right out into the vestry! 
There wasn’t a dry eye in the place.” 


“Hey, whata yuh mean trying to smuggle 

foreign liquor into the U. S.? Don’t you 

know we got a protective tariff for our 
home industries?” 


“Well, that’s certainly great. Oh, 
by the way, did I tell you I’m going 
to be featured in radio? The 
Mammoth Hymn-Book Corpora- 
tion’s putting on the Belfry Reveler's 
Hour. I’m billed as the Sacred 
Masked Soprano, and if it clicks I 
think I can get a chance in oratorio.” 

“The dickens you say! That's 
surely swell! I wish you all kinds of 
luck, I'll tell the—er—cross- 
eyed world!” 

“Thanks, dearie. I must run 
along now—got a rehearsal for 
a big funeral.” 

“Well, be good!” 

“Bye-bye! See you in 
church.” 

Heman Fay, Jr. 


Nobody Home 

JYBANCES (in the garden at 

the dance): Oh! We're out 
here all alone and poor little 
me’s afraid of you! 

Water: Well, come on and 
we'll go back in where the 
crowd is. 


HILDREN have become so 
expensive that only the 
poor can afford them. 


Acrosat (to St. Peter): Where's the 


trapeze P 
St. Peter: You missed it. 


For Husbands 
WiIVEs are naturally, or artifici- 


ally, the most suspicious crea- 
tures on earth. Even on those rare 
occasions when a man is telling the 
truth the woman must prod the an- 
atomy of her husband's peace of 
mind. The merest trifles arouse her 
incredulity. For instance, if your 
woor 943 ueddey pynoys 
siya sae nod 
SB 9q 943 
nof yey Ay,, 
sqeyy,, Au “Burpeoyy,, 
-pjoy puy jsfes oy Surpeay 
jumop opisdn But 


Spring 
calls from golden Eastern 
skies, 
“Sluggards, arise! Arise! 
To fetch and carry.” 


Arise! 


The brooklet through the meadow 
flows 

And cries, “A rose! 
rose ! 
Would I might tarry.” 


A rose! A 


The lover frantically prays, 
“Please, sir, a raise! A raise! A 
raise! 
I want to marry.” 
Thomas Kerker. 


Life 3 
4 
( 
A 
\ 
- eee 
4 
): 
Pe 
\ 
“ie 
: 


APRIL 5, 1928 


VOL. 91. 2370 


“While there is Life there’s Hope” 


the curly wulf! R. HARRY 
GARFIELD, 
President of Wil- 
liams College and 
Chairman of the 


Annual Institute 
of Politics, has his mind on our for- 
eign policy. Dr. Garfield feels 
that we have far outgrown our isola- 
tionist policy and are not yet up to 
the date in the matter of our respon- 
sibilities to the rest of mankind. He 
observes that we are very rich and 
have for that reason the more need 
to be considerably wise, and a detail 
of the wisdom we need seems to him 
to be a foreign policy suited to the 
times. He notices that eight years 
ago we “turned down the proposal 
of our President, refusing to take 
part in the establishment of the 
peace we had helped to win.” He 
thinks that was a mistake and that 
in our making it “our domestic pol- 
itics played a despicable part.” He 
reminds us that “partisan politi- 
cians” have even kept us out of the 
World Court. We talk about dis- 
armament but go on preparing for 
war. We demand the payment of 
debts, but maintain in our tariff a 
rigid obstacle to such payment. Dr. 
Garfield wants to know what is to be 
done about it. 

A necessary preliminary to the 
answer to that question is to know 
what has been done of late and what 
is doing now. ‘The Administration 
has not been entirely idle about For- 
eign Affairs. Mr. Hughes did what 
he could at Havana. President Cool- 
idge emphasized the importance of 
the meeting there by going there to 
open it. Our dealings in Nicaragua 
are under constant discussion and 
enjoy the advantage of the freest 
criticism. The prevailing view is 
that we are in bad in that country 
and there is respectable support for 
the opinion that a change of treat- 
ment is now desirable for the patient, 
and that a consultation of doctors 


from South America might be useful. 
Mr. Kellogg keeps up a constant 
negotiation with M. Briand to pro- 
mote the codperation of the nations 
in keeping the peace of the world. 
He thinks he is getting somewhere. 
He told the Council of Foreign Rela- 
tions in New York on March 15th 
that while he could not think that a 
millennium had arrived, he did be- 
lieve the world was making great 
strides toward the peaceful adjust- 
ment of international disputes and 
that the common people were dead 
against war as an institution. 


WHETHER anything really sub- 
stantial has been accomplished, 
Heaven knows, but at least Mr. Kel- 
logg is right in saying that war is 
mighty unpopular with the voters. 
The last one cost so much and was so 
disappointing as a cure for human 
ailments as to give a black eye to the 
whole business. Nobody who pays an 
income tax, nobody who pays his 
bills with dollars worth sixty cents, 
but feels that war is a bad job; that 
we do not want another big one. 
This sentiment applies at least to 
the United States and Western 
Europe. Our present exaggerated 
riches are, to be sure, considerably 
a consequence of war, but that does 
not make us like it any better. 
Foreign policy is a mighty ex- 
pert job. So far as ours needs ren- 
ovation, and it does need it, the 
changes are much more likely to fol- 
low events than to control them. The 
voters cannot settle the details of 
policy, but they can have general 
opinions as to what they want, they 
can choose a President whom they 
believe to be favorable to such opin- 
ions, and they can influence the 
action of Congress. All of which 
sums up to mean that the way to get 
a satisfactory policy is to put satis- 
factory characters into office here at 
home. It is probably true that a lot 


of voters, many of them influential, 


are going to consider in every can- 
didate for President what his ideas 
are about our foreign policy, and 
whether the interests of the country 
and of the world of which our inter- 
ests are a part are going to be safe 
in his hands. 


[NFORMATION comes from 

Washington that the Federal 
Government, especially the State 
Department, has discarded the use 
of the word “American” in matters 
pertaining solely to the United 
States. Whereas the State Depart- 
ment used to speak of the American 
Embassy in Mexico or the American 
Legation in Venezuela, it now speaks 
of the United States Embassy. 

That is a proper and _ timely 
change. The habit of calling the in- 
habitants of the United States “‘the 
Americans” originated abroad. It is 
due to the fact that our voluminous 
country has no appellation that ade- 
quately defines it. Its name is the 
United States of America. Every 
other country on the continent has a 
distinctive name. Canadians are 
Canadians. Mexicans are Mexicans. 
We are called “Americans,” not be- 
cause we make any claim to so com- 
prehensive a name, but because it is 
convenient for people so to speak of 
us. They will probably go on using 
that name for us until further notice. 


Caw! 


UR British-Israel friends, who 
back the expectation that hell- 
to-pay will begin on the 29th of May 
and last for quite a spell, must be 
finding encouragement in the per- 
ceptible shakiness of our terrestrial 
home and its unusual susceptibility 
to floods and climatic demonstrations. 
Our friends aforesaid do well to 
find support while and where they 
can. If they have bet that the Great 
Tribulation is coming, of course all 
signs of its approach are in their way 
reassuring to them. They may be 
physically and mentally incommoded 
by world disasters, but anyhow they 
will have the consolation of being 4 
big success as prophets. 
E. S. Martin. 
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Along the Main Stem 


EAR Pat Wittarp: 

Orange Juice Gulch has been 
missing you since the old man made 
you come home to go to work. The 
mob wonders how you're bearing 
under the strain and the Little Girl 
with the Swell Knees has been in- 
quiring After Her Great Big Mans 
Who Went and Left Her Behind. 
When she pulled that gag all of us 
folded in two because we know that 
nothing burns you up and knocks 
you so cold as girls who wonder if 
you're true to them. Ain’t they the 
ones, though? You know me, Wil- 
lard, I claim that the guy who said, 
“Absence makes the heart grow 
fonder of absinthe” knew his unfair 
sex and you can quote me as telling 
the world that the Broadway phrails 
who are true to a guy can be counted 
on the hands of Venus. 

The old street hasn’t changed 
much, Willard. The Paramount 
Clock still gives the incorrect time 
and Peggy Joyce still has her figure 
—in fact, she’s doubled it. Peg was 
up at Chez Florence the other ante- 
meridian with a duo of Wall Street 
brokers, and she nailed me and said: 
“Why on earth do the newspaper- 
men take digs at me, anyway? 
They keep harping on the fact that 
I’ve had a few husbands. I don’t 
see anything in the papers about the 
movie stars who love ’em and leave 


” 


em. 


RETTY PEGGY said a mouth- 

ful, I suppose, but you know 
as well as I do that La Joyce 
is internationally known and when 
she clips a lad it’s news! The 
Hollywood femmes don’t matter 
so much. At that, I’d like to kiss 
Peg again to make it an even 
once—she’s really enticing, and she 
has almost as many bracelets on her 
good arm as Texas Guinan. Ah, 
Texas Guinan! There’s a guy for 
you. From where I’ve been ring- 
siding at her Salon Royal on 58th 
Street (where the curfew doesn’t 
count, as it is in a hotel), she isn’t 
calling the boys and girls by their 
real names any more. Nope, good 
old Texas has dropped her well- 
known greeting of “Hello, Sucker!” 
—she took a tip from writers who 
wrote that that was the reason the 
alleged suckers didn’t come to her 
place as frequently, so she quit being 


so flip. Now, however, the crowds 
flock to her whoopee parlor and stay 
until sun-up, but it all goes on their 
checks, anyway. 


ARRY K. THAW still is as 
incoherent as ever. Talk about 
getting a chill or two from that bird. 
The other dawning in a café where 
they use toy pistols in a bandit 
number, Harry grabbed one of the 
fake gats and pointed it at a fellow, 
pulled the trigger and yelled: “Bing, 
bing!” It didn’t get a rumble from 
the crowd because I guess they all 
thought of the same thing, but how 
can you figure a chump like that? 


“Q'TRANGE INTERLUDE,” a 

play by Eugene O'Neill, still is 
the chief chatter among the shows in 
town. It starts at 5:30 in the after- 
noon, you go out for supper at 7:30 
and come back at 9, and the nine- 
act play ends at 11. The so-called 
wiseguys said that it wouldn’t get 
over, but Mr. and Mrs. New Yorker, 


THe AMATEUR CLIMBER: That’s funny! 
They told me it would be harder coming 
down. 


not being the smartest people in the 
world, are packing the house at every 
performance. The boys tell a swell 
crack about it. It seems that the 
Shuberts, who haven’t had so many 
hits this year, tried to get “Strange 
Interlude,” and, failing to get it 
away from the Theatre Guild, opened 
a restaurant across the street! 

Incidentally, the Shuberts recently 
barred a dramatic critic from all of 
their theatres (thirty-three of them) 
because he referred to them as Jake 
and Lee. It served him right for 
showing such bad manners in public. 
Why couldn’t he have been polite and 
called them Mr. and Mrs. Shubert? 

George Olsen and his band are 
drawing the better class of joy 
peddlers up to the Club Rich- 
man. The couvert is reasonable and 
the music swell. Helen Morgan is 
doubling at her own place on 54th 
Street and in Mr. Ziegfeld’s “Show 
Boat,” which has some dandy tunes, 
particularly “Why Do I Love You?” 
“Old Man River,” “Let Us Make 
Believe” and “Can’t Help Lovin’ 
That Man.” It’s a hot troupe. Oh, 
yes, get Brunswick’s record of Al 
Jolson singing “Blue River”’— it’s a 
classic—and Ruth Etting’s numbers 
on the Columbia discs. She was 
(until it closed) a Ziegfeld folly and 
she packs a wallop into the new 
version of “St. Louis Blues,” which, 
if you ask me, is really the national 
anthem. 


SUPPOSE you've heard by now 

that Eddie Cantor has made over 
a million on investments, and they 
are saying Hearst did something 
the newsboys couldn’t do and that 
was to sell the Mirror. You can't 
stop the flip-crackers, Willard—any- 
thing for a titter, as when Russ 
Crouse chirped that the world needs 
more Bowlegs—like Clara’s; or Sid- 
ney Skolsky’s: “The reason the 
movies are silent is because if they 
weren't they’d be in dialect.” 

Well, I must scram and scrow, old 
timer—I have an apperntment to 
choke on some giggle water at a 
laughing-soup place with the Woman 
with Those Great Big Brown Eyes 
for whom I have the tremors. When 
you write be sure and tell me what 
ever in the world became of “Va- 


lencia”—thank God! 
Walter Winchell. 
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E world is wide. Whoever tries 
The stunt of walking twice a day 
A measured mile for exercise 
Will grant the truth of what I say. 
Or bouncing in a Flivvolet 
Down William Street to City Hall 
The actual truth is hard to weigh— 
It is a small world after all. 


Yes, Lindy, you have brought Cathay 
As close as Yonkers or Bengal, 


Ballade of Terrestrial Dimensions 


When, seeking bargains in men’s ties, 
Miss Ginsburg of the Maison Mae 


Meets Miss McLean of Bamm’s their cries 


Of greeting fill the Roodla Pay... . 


“Why, who'da thought to meet you, Fay!’ 
““Murree! You weren’t due bere till fall! 


I thought you were in San Jose! 
It is a small world after all!” 


L’ENVOI 


But lo! Whenas our Lindy flies 
In his atrial one-man shay 
To Nicaragua, North Cochise 
And points southeast to Le Bourget, 
From Udaipur to Buzzards Bay; 
From Madagascar to St. Paul, 
What say the multitudes? Say they, 
"It is a small world after all!” 


So right at home I’m going to stay... . 
It is a small world ayter all! 


Baron Ireland. 
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London Letter 
London, March 4th, 1928. 

WHEN this department is functioning in New York 

(or perhaps “functioning” is too strong a word), 
we have no choice about what plays we are going to see. 
They open at the rate of four a week, and we attend, 
whether or no—sometimes no. In London we are a 
little confused by having to choose four out of a possible 
fifteen or twenty. So our first night we didn’t go to any 
at all. That solved that problem. 

As for the other three, we were just a little hap- 
hazard in our selection. In general, we tried to pick 
those in which we thought our readers would be least 
interested, a rather delicate compliment to our readers, 
ina way. We take it for granted that our readers, like 
ourself, care very little about the Drama as a Moving 
Force, recognizing it as such only when they are bowled 
over by it in efficient action. So it didn’t seem to make 
much difference what we reported on, so long as we kept 
our health and wrote in a clear, round hand. 


"THERE is, however, a certain amount of reason for 

writing about the London success of our own Mr. 
Ernest Truex, a success which is almost entirely per- 
sonal, as his vehicles up to this present one (“Good 
Morning, Bill!) have been only mildly pleasing to the 
British fancy. They liked Mr. Truex, but they were not 
interested in such manifestations of middle-class Amer- 
ican life as “The Fall Guy” and “The First Year.” In 
the present comedy, by Mr. Wodehouse, he has donned 
a dinner-coat and moved into a country house and every- 
thing seems set now for his permanent residence in 
England. This is not very good news for New York 
except in so far as New York is altruistic and wants 
Mt. Truex to be happy. 

The comedy is amusing in Mr. Wodehouse’s partic- 
ular manner and Mr. Lawrence Grossmith is there to 
give it that British touch which Mr. Truex has wisely 
fought off acquiring for himself. There isn’t a much 
pleasanter combination imaginable than Messrs. Truex, 
Grossmith and Wodehouse, and it is rather sad to 
think that it is now definitely one of England’s many 
possessions, 
[s “A Man with Red Hair,” Benn W. Levy has taken 

the Hugh Walpole novel and succeeded in removing 
most of the horror, at least for two acts. There is, how- 
ever, enough left to make it better than most of the 
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artificially concocted thrillers in New York. It has got 
so now that unless a show has a hand appearing through 
a wall or a bookcase swinging open every three minutes 
it is considered in a class with “Peter Pan,” and these 
things after a while do lose their kick. “A Man with 
Red Hair” has none of this, but there is a much more 
potent undercurrent of impending terror, impending per- 
haps a little too long in this instance, but good for at 
least seven or eight cold beads of sweat in the meantime. 
It is too bad that some way was not found to include 
some of the fog menace of the novel, but stage fogs are 
apt to be a little scrimsy and perhaps Mr. Levy knew 
his business too well to call for one. 

If “A Man with Red Hair” should go to America it 
should certainly take along with it Mr. Charles Laugh- 
ton, the titian and sadistic Oscar Wilde of the title réle, 
and Miss Gillian Lind. To a réle which calls for very 
little, Miss Lind gives a great deal, and she should be 
able to find something rather fine in New York, once she 
is there. 


HERE is no need to tell New York that Jack Hulbert 
and Cicely Courtneidge are grand in “Clowns in 
Clover.” They are even better than they were in New 
York a couple of seasons ago. In addition to them there 
are the petite and personable June, and Miss Irene 
Russell, who, since she was in America with Nelson 
Keyes, has developed a remarkable facility at mimicry. 
As a revue, “Clowns in Clover” suffers a little from 
the English fault (from an American point of view) of 
taking things a bit leisurely. Opening and closing 
choruses run on indefinitely, with dance numbers re- 
peated over and over again until a slight irritation sets 
in and you feel that if they do that thing once more 
there is nothing left but screaming. Sketches which are 
essentially twice as funny as any in American revues 
(such as Mr. Hulbert’s indecision in the matter of dress- 
ties) pass the black-out point by at least three minutes 
and then, in common with revue sketches the world over 
(except in France, where the black-out is the whole 
thing and the sketch nothing), end with a slight fizz and 
the odor of damp firecrackers. And unless somebody like 
Bobby Connolly takes the English choruses in hand 
and makes them show up at eleven a. m. for four weeks, 
the future of the British Empire is very black. 
However, “Clowns in Clover” is better than most New 
York revues, if for no other reason than that it has 
Jack Hulbert and Cicely Courtneidge and does not have 
a number showing the growth of the Bee to the Vam- 
pires of History. Robert Benchley. 
(The Confidential Guide will be found on page 36) 
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Home Hints for the Thirsty ~Sx, 


i these Prohibition days it is a 
problem to keep one’s bridge 
table in good condition. We have 
seen many parties spoiled when the 
overturning of a glass of gin flavored 
with a dash of ginger ale has ruined 
the hostess’ new table and the cards, 
which when dry will be as easy to 
play with as a pile of clam-shells. 

Sometimes glasses are overturned 
by design. We know a tactful man 
who plays bridge badly. The other 
night he trumped his partner's ace. 
Making up his mind instantly that to 
“be nonchalant and light a Murad” 
would not be enough to divert atten- 
tion from his faur pas, instead he 
nudged his glass, which responded 
faithfully. The trumped ace was 
forgotten in the ensuing excitement. 
Such tact is rare, thank God—but it 
has to be reckoned with. 

We have a rather ingenious in- 
vention—my wife's idea: a flat glass 
tank firmly attached to the under- 
side of the bridge table. The players 
cut to see who shall choose the drink 
of the evening. (Of course this is a 
mere formality, as nobody in these 
days has anything but gin; but it 
adds to the fun.) 

At each corner of the bridge table 
there is a hole bored, through which 
the guest sticks a straw. We find 
this a very satisfactory arrangement, 
except when guests absent-mindedly 
drop cigarette ashes or butts in the 
little holes. A lighted match dropped 
in carelessly means an_ explosion, 
which, if it occurs late at night, dis- 
turbs the other tenants, besides 
maiming a guest or two. 

We know a fastidious housekeeper 
who, for the sake of her handsome 
bridge table, has ceased to serve any 


going, Captain? 


ForeiGN Captain: About 

knots, madam. 
“Knots, knots? Why didn’t I sail on the 
Aquitania, where they speak English?” 


twenty-two 


drinks whatever during _ bridge. 
We understand that she is very much 
alone, and is learning to play 
solitaire. M. P. Johnson. 


OE: Were you flabbergasted when 
she kissed you? 
Jake: I was. But I staged a come- 


back. 


The Man from Mexico 


“Q\AY, is it true that you just ar. 
rived from Mexico?” 

“Yes, I’m from Mexico. No, the 
weather forecast down there isn’t 
always “Chili to-night; hot tamale,’ 
Yes, we have some trouble keep- 
ing track of the revolutions per min- 
ute. No, I’ve never found more than 
one olive in a tamale. Yes, I’ve 
heard about the peons of praise when 
Lindbergh reached Mexico City. No, 
I’ve never heard of a bathtub sales- 
man making a fortune down there. 
Yes, when a Mexican comes home 
and tells his wife he’s running for 
president she figures he’s half-shot, 
No, the president’s name isn’t pro- 
nounced “Callous.” And now, amigo, 
I hope I’ve answered all the wise- 
cracks you had in mind. If I've 
overlooked any, come around ma- 


nana. Chet Johnson. 


If College Boys Talked as They 
Do in the College Magazines 


“T SAY, Chanticleer, wilt thou 
gimmest me a light from yon 
cigarette ?” 

“Right merrily, I will, Adoles- 
cence. I hear that thee hast lost thy 
old chariot.” 

“Oons.” 

“But, Humptomala, what boots it? 
Did thee not ask thy pater for a new 
one?” 

“Yea, Sophronisba, I did query 
him, whereupon he did smite me with 
such vigor that my bowels melted 
within me.” 

“Rowdy-dow, Alcibiades, behold 
these tears.” 

“Well, whoops, my dear, I must be 
trotting along.” 


“Whoops!” P. S. P. 
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Presence of Mind 
HE  scholarly-appearing little 


man hurried into the precinct sta- 
tion. “I wish to report,” he gasped, 
“that my car has just been stolen!” 

“See who did it?” growled the 
desk sergeant. 

“Y-yes...” 

“What'd he look like?” 

“I fear I could not describe him 
accurately,” said the little man. 
“But,” he brightened and produced 
a notebook from an inner pocket, “I 
succeeded in taking the number of 
the car.” 


“fT UNDERSTAND all the high 
Italian officials are working on 
an autobiography of Mussolini.”’ 
“Yes, he is.” 
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SUST BETWEEN US 


“M* dear, I’m all hot and BOTH- 

ered—I mean I’m ACtually 
so exCITed I could SHUCK 
WHORtleberries or something be- 
cause I’ve been READing in the 
PApers, my dear, about this per- 


> 


Hot Water Is DiscovereD IN THE Hot-Water Spicot oF A PULLMAN WASHROOM. 


VERTed psyCHOLogist who's going 
to sort of make these TESTS and 
things to see whether BLONDES or 
bruNETTES are more reSPONsive 
to LOVE situations—can you BEAR 
it, my dear? I mean it HONestly 
makes me so MAD I could spit 
TACKS, my dear, because the iDEA 
of it is SIMply VILE because, you 
see, the way they’re going to DO 
it is to sort of get a lot of CHOrus 
girls or something to GAZE at 
LOVE scenes in the MOVies and 
then they’re going to sort of MEAS- 
ure the DIFferentiAtion in their 
HEARTbeats to see whether the 
BLONDES or the bruNETTES get 
the most THRILL out of looking at 
NECKing or something! GOSH, my 
dear, I think it’s SIMply NOXious 
because I mean I don’t think there’s 
a DIFF of BITterance between the 
way a NICE girl who’s a BLONDE 
would react to a POIsonous test like 
that, and a NICE girl who's a bru- 
NETTE, because I mean the whole 
iDEA is so rePELlent, sort of, to 
the FIner sensiBILities that I bet 
the ONly efFECT would be to SIM- 
ply disGUST BOTH types unless it 
was John GILbert necking GRETa 
GARbo or something upLIFTing 
like THAT, my dear, because I mean 
I THRILL to the CORpuscles at 
the way John GILbert NECKS, my 
dear—I mean I ACtually DO!” 


Lloyd Mayer. 


Late Afternoon 
E said he felt he’d had about 
Enough of wild philandering; 
He scored the idle gadabout 
And mischievous meandering. 
A man should follow (it was clear) 
Diversion; say, like gardening, 
And, listening, we seemed to hear 
His arteries a-hardening. 


Thomas J. Murray. 
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‘**Tenderloin”’ 
Fok a long time I have suspected 


(and voiced my suspicions) that 
there are certain deficiencies in the 
mental equipment of the average 
scenario and subtitle writer in Holly- 
wood. If I haven’t actually used the 
word “dim-wit” in this connection, I 
have at least hinted at it. 

The subtitle writers, for instance, 
compose speeches for their characters 
to utter which no living being could 
ever have uttered and remained liv- 
ing. Such speeches look bad enough 
in large print on the screen; what 
they would sound like if actually 
spoken... 

Well, now we know (Heaven help 
us) what they would sound like. A 
movie named “Tenderloin” has come 
forth, with a Vitaphone accompani- 
ment that actually reproduces some 
of the dialogue rendered by the 
shadows on the screen. 

In at least one of its talking 
scenes, “Tenderloin” is probably one 
of the most terrible things that have 
ever happened. 


VEN if I knew the name of the 
gifted author of the dialogue in 
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“Tenderloin,” I shouldn’t mention 
it; a man in his position deserves to 
be left alone with his shame. 

Suffice it to say that it is a suc- 
cession of typical subtitles that have 
come to life through the Vitaphone 
—and one is tempted to curse these 
new and diabolic contrivances which 
are attempting to force the movie out 
of its infancy by giving it artificial 
speech. They should leave the child 
in its cradle and let it grow up in its 
own way; and if (as Harry Leon 
Wilson has suggested) it possesses 
the biological freakishness of Peter 
Pan, then let it remain forever in the 
Never-Never Land. 


“FTXENDERLOIN” wouldn’t have 

been such a bad crook melo- 
drama if it had kept its mouth shut. 
It was getting along fairly well until 
Dolores Costello and Mitchell Lewis 
started chatting in a bedroom—and 
then, all went black. 

The electrical engineers can go on 
“perfecting” the Vitaphone and 
Movietone until a positively dizzy 
state of excellence is reached. But 
there is no mechanical genius in the 
world who can do anything with the 


mind of a Hollywood subtitle writer. 
Talking movies won't be an ac- 
complished fact until there is some 
assurance that the movies know what 
to say. 
In the meantime, little films should 
be seen and not heard. 


Mr. Griffith Avoids the 
Thin Ice 


Y the time this issue of Lire 
reaches the great reading public, 
the latest Dodge Brothers Radio 
hour will be a thing of the past. 
Douglas Fairbanks, Charlie Chaplin, 
John Barrymore and the rest will 
have appeared, or failed to appear, 
as the case may be. 

Nevertheless, I can’t refrain from 
quoting from an advance announce- 
ment of this broadcast, which stated 
that David Wark Griffith would “dis- 
cuss Love in all its phases, eschew- 
ing the sex angle compietely.” 


If Mr. Griffith performed this feat 


‘ successfully, there should be no fur- 


ther doubt as to the validity of his 
claim to the title of “Master.” Fur- 
thermore, every one will be com- 
pelled to admit at last that the radio 
is a wonderful invention. 

R. E. Sherwood. 


Recent Developments 


The Showdown. A somewhat silly 
melodraina of love and lust among he- 
men in the tropics. 

The Smart Set. One more smart- 
crack out of William Haines and... 

The Crowd. A long look into the 
home life of a drab couple, ably directed 
by King Vidor but inconclusive as drama. 

Simba. Mr. and Mrs. Martin John- 
son keep on exposing their negatives and 
themselves in the depths of the African 
Big Game country. 


The Dove. Noah Beery tries hard 
to thwart a romance involving Norma 
Talmadge and Gilbert Roland, but love 
conquers all. 

Gentlemen Prefer Blondes. You'll 
laugh at most of this, but you won't be 
enormously impressed. 

Beau Sabreur. Some of the charac- 
ters and some of the actors from “Beau 
Geste” are in this, but there is practically 


none of the thrill. 
The Gaucho. Douglas Fairbanks is 


going to play D’Artagnan again, in a 
sequel to “The Three Musketeers.” 
Hooray ! 

Uncle Tom’s Cabin. The “Abie’s 
Irish Rose” of the past century made into 
a massive movie. 

Love. Just another rough-and-tumble 
bout between John Gilbert and Greta 
Garbo. 

Sunrise, The Last Command, The 
Circus and Wings are all urgently rec 
ommended. 
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n unusual 
opportunity to buy a fine motor- 
car at much less than list price 


Tus Rolls-Royce Chassis with new Piccadilly body comes on the market after being thoroughly 
reconditioned throughout at the Works at Springfield, Mass. It carries a full new-car guarantee. 


Finished in lacquer of luxurious Gendarme blue with black fenders and body striped in white, 
it will instantly appeal to the owner-driver. As fitting this model, its upholstery is black leather 
—all new throughout. Its rumble seat accommodates two passengers, or affords ample space 
for luggage. In appearance, in performance and in safety, this Rolls-Royce is equal to a new car. 
New, KS-56-PE would cost nearly twice its resale price. It may be had for $8500. 


Here is a motor-car for any individual who naturally prefers the best. To be seen at New 
York Salesroom and available for trials at your convenience subject, of course, to prior sale. 
Photographs and descriptions of this car may be seen at the following Rolls-Royce branches. 


New Yorr—s8th at Eighth Ave. C.eveLanD—7505 Carnegie Ave. Monrtreat—4oro St. Catherine St., 
Newarx—190 Washington St PitrssuRGH—3939 Forbes St. West 

Boston—1035 Commonwealth Ave. San Francisco— 461 Post St. SpRINGFIELD, Mass.—454 Bridge St. 
Cuicaco—2512 S. Michigan Ave. Co_umBus—362 East Broad St. Hartrorp—326 Pearl St. 
Cincrnnati—11 East 8th St. and 21st Sts. Patm Beacno—331 Worth Ave. 

Los ANcELes—3136 Wilshire Blvd. ATLanta—g8 Cone St. 
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As stars set the sky a-sparkle, jeweled gifts 

brighten the lives of those we love... Fewels 

become more precious ..... . more endeared 
with each passing year. 


that LAST 
Consult your 


NATIONAL JEWELERS PUBLICITY ASSOCIATION 


Owing to the time it takes to print 
Lire, readers should verify from the dail 
newspapers the continuance of the ms 
tractions at the theatres mentioned below, 


More or Less Serious 


Civic Repertory. Fourteenth St.—Eva Le 

tama at low prices. dail 
repertory. 

Coquette. Maxine Elliott's—A tender traged 
of youth and love, played with heart-b mond 
beauty by Helen Hayes. ag 

Diversion. Forty- Ninth St.—The love story 
of a too-earnest young man and his infatuation 

ut very well done ic ird : 
y and Cathleen 

Dracula. Fulton—The season's prize spi 
chiller. Bram Stoker's famous vampire ‘cow 
made doubly thrilling by dramatization. They 
won't do anything to you if you scream. 

A Free Soul. Klaw—Good old-fashi 
drama. The drunken father, the guatier’s ot 
and the honor of the gang make good “theatre.” 
Kay Johnson and William A. Brady help to get 
it over. 

The Furies. Shubert—Laurette Taylor's 
superb acting, in a less than superb play, again 
demonstrates the unfailing law of compensation, 

Interference. Lyceum—Old-school London 
melodrama. Highly satisfactory evening of love, 
probable by the distinguis Tform: 

A. E. Matthews and a good 

King Henry V. Hampden's—Walter Hampden 
doing his bit for the legitimate theatre. Excellent 
Shakespearean revival. 

The Ladder. Belmonit—Free seats but don't 
bother too much. 

The Merry Wives of Windsor. Knickerbocker 
—Interesting revival in which Mrs. Fiske, Otis 
Skinner and Henrietta Crosman steal most of 
Mr. Shakespeare's thunder. 

The Mystery Man. Bayes—One of the lesser 
mystery plays of the season. 

The Silent House. Morosco—High-geared 
melodrama, with Allan Dinehart and Helen 
Chandler. If you like your creeps in Chinese 
fashion, this is the play. 

Strange Interlude. Guild—Eugene O'Neill's 
much discussed tour de force, crowding the entire 
sex-life of an unhappy but always interesting 
woman into a five-hour play. It couldn't be done 
better than Lynn Fontanne does it. 

_The Trial of Mary Dugan. National—A 
highly interesting murder trial, with Ann Harding 
in the box. The sympathy of the audience is 
with her, even when things look bad. Rex 
Cherryman comes in for a share of the laurels as 
the fiery young lawyer. No dull moments. 


Comedy and Things Like That 


And So to Bed. Bijou—A pleasant little love 
affair of which Mr. Samuel Pepys made no notes. 
Wallace Eddinger as the amorous diarist. 

The Bachelor Father. Belasco—With June 
Walker. A much mixed family in an assortment 
of troubles, most of which turn out well. Quite 
worth while. 

The Behavior of Mrs. Crane. Erlanger's— 
With Margaret Lawrence. To be reviewed later. 

Burlesque. Piymonth—Boch-cege love on the 
burlesque wheel. Hal Skelly and Barbara Stan- 
wyck as the hoofers who come through right. 
This little play has moments of poignancy—well 
told and thrilling in their earnestness. 

The Command to Love. Longacre—Diplo- 
matic dalliance in Madrid. Basil Rathbone and 
Mary Nash give a highly sophisticated recipe 
for world-peace. ‘ 

Excess Baggage. Rits—Marital troubles m 
the two-a-day, with a smashing tightrope 
Miriam Hopkins and Eric Dressler. 

The Great Necker. A mbassador—With by 
Holmes and Blanche Ring. More laughs 
can be safely handled in one evening. k 

The Ivory Door. Charles Hopkins— Proving 
indisputably that we do believe in fairies and in 
A.A. Milne. This whimsical comedy has outlived 
many of its sturdier neighbors. : 

Our Betters. Henry Miller's—Mr. Maughams 
smartly bitter comedy, made even smarter by 
Ina Claire. 

Paris Bound. Music Box—Scintillating and 
sophisticated comedy with the marriage te 
strained to the breaking point. Madge Kennedy 
as the understanding wife who keeps it 
snapping. (Please turn to page 40) 
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= pre-eminence of the symbol “Body by 
Fisher” is founded on gigantic resources 
embracing more than 170,000 acres of tim- 
berland, 14,000,000 square feet of factory 
floor space and an army of more than 50,000 
employes. Fisher is one of the largest manu- 
facturers of lumber, of plate glass and of hard- 
ware—as well as the largest manufacturer of 
motor car bodies. Fisher closely controls all 
sources of materials, effecting an efficiency of 
manufacture which is immediately apparent 
in the superior design, beauty and particularly 
in the value of every car with Body by Fisher. 
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Maid: THE ’ousE 1s ON FiRE! 
Old Lady: vo CONTROL YOURSELF, JANE. 
THE NEIGHBORS TO KNOW 


Tue Inspired Compositor: “The party 
will be gin at ten o'clock.” 
—Virginia Reel. 


The Husband: s-svop, PAULINE! YOU'RE 
DISQUALIFIED FOR HITTING Low. 
—Buen Humor (Madrid). 


Equity! 

Into the offices of a big motion picture 
producing company on Broadway rushed 
a budding cinema blonde. “I want more 
dough!” she yelled. “Everybody is over- 
paid in this concern but me.” 

—New York Evening Journal. 

Speakeasy slogan: “Every knock is a 
customer.”—Film Fun. 


WE DON’T WANT 
OUR PRIVATE AFFAIRS. 
—Punch (London), by permission. 


“Aut Scissors aut Nullus” 


Travelogue 

“T nave buffeted about 
with the people of Ara- 
bia. I have fought 
hordes of Turks, and 
battled almost an army 
of Armenians. I have 
worked next to sweating 
South Americans, toiled 
beside Greeks, labored 
with Poles, Russians, 
Swedes, Chinamen and 
men from deepest Africa. 
Yes, I know every race 
of man.” 

“Oh, so you're from 
New York.” 

—Notre Dame Juggler. 


News Item 
“Cuicaco to Pray for 
Righteous Civic Leader- 
ship,” says a_ headline. 
Well, variety, even in 
Chicago, is the spice of 
life—Detroit News. 


Scnootsoy Howler: 
“Shakespeare lived at 
Windsor with his merry 
wives.”—Living Church. 


His Trouble 
Variety reports 
the case of a gor- 
geously uniformed 
theatre doorman 
who protested be- 
cause he was 
obliged to sweep 
out the lobby. 
bet they 
don’t have to do 
this at the Roxy,” 
he complained. 
“Sure they do,” 
was the reply. 
“You’re commenc- 
ing to believe your clothes!”—W. Y. Sun. 


“HAVE YOU SELECTED 
YOUR CARNIVAL COS- 
TUME, MRS. HIPPO?” 
“WHY, SURELY -—— I'M 
GOING AS A GAZELLE.” 
ntransigeant. 


“A Pleasant Evening in 
the Theatre” 
Speakine of dramatic 
critics’ thoughtless but 
smart cracks, it was 
Alexander Woollcott who, 
at the beginning of a new 
theatrical season, chirped: 
“Let him who is without 
sin—stone the first cast!” 
—New York Graphic. 


Two little boys were 
astride a none-too-large 
hobby-horse. Things 
eventually came to the 
point where one little 
rider said to the other: 
“If one of us would get 
off, I could ride better.” 

—New Outlook. 


“On, she’s nice enough but shamefully 
modest,” remarked the most modern girl 
in this neighborhood yesterday of an ab. 
sent friend.—Ohio State Journat. 


“WELL, GOTTA BE RUNNING ALONG 
NOW, DEARIE.” 
—Yale Record. 


Impedimenta 
I p-pon’r stutter when t-talking. 
Just w-when I’m rhyming. 
It helps f-fill the meter out, 
And co-corrects the timing. 
—Cornell Widow. 


The Indian Summer of a President 


“WANTED: material you no longer need but 
which could be used for Indian pageantry in 
Boy Scout round-up, such as mounted animal 
heads, horns, skins, furs, Indian costumes and 
handicraft.”"—Adv. in the Kansas City Star. 


Have you tried Calvin Coolidge? 
—New Yorker. 


At the Front Door 
“Mapam, won't you subscribe to the 
Home Companion.” 
“No, sir! Those trial marriage ideas 
aren’t going to get any support from me.” 
—New York World. 


Sergeant (to new recruit): unperR “comRapEsHiP” WE 
PUT ALL THAT ONE MAN WOULD DO FOR ANOTHER. 
EXAMPLE, WHAT WOULD YOU DO IF YOUR FRIEND HAD HI8 
BREAKFAST ON THE TABLE, HIS BUTTONS WERE NOT CLEANED, 
AND THE BUGLE BLEW FOR PARADE? 
Recruit; 1 SHOULD EAT HIS BREAKFAST FOR HIM, WHILE HE 


CLEANED HIS BUTTONS. 
—Passing Show (London). 
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Out of a Clear Sky 

A wortHy Scot was persuaded by his 
minister to become an elder. The new 
official was doubtful of his ability to pro- 
duce that extempore prayer which is 
sometimes called for. 

To make sure that he would never be 
caught unawares, he pasted a prayer in 
his tall hat. 

The call came at a funeral some days 
later, when, as the parson had not ar- 
rived, the elder was asked for “a few 
words.” 

He went into the hall for his hat. He 
bowed over it reverently, as did his little 
audience. To their astonishment the new 
elder cried out in an agitated voice: 

“Guidness, this is no’ my hat!” 

—Tit-Bits (London). 


One Up on California 
Some Florida men are now trying to 
shoot a rocket to Venus, although they 
have no assurance that the enclosed lit- 
erature will be given a decent hearing. 
—Detroit News. 


“The waiter presented the bill, and Tom put 
his hand in his breast pocket to get out his 
mallet.” —Novelette. 

Tuat’s the way to treat those restau- 
rant robbers!—Humorist (London). 


Aworner Schoolboy Howler—“We are 
now the masters of steam and eccen- 
tricity."—Glasgow Herald. 


Aw Ortentat Pittow Ficutr 
—Johns Hopkins Black § Blue Jay. 


A Knife Is Enough 
Hovsewire (at door): Would you 
agree to chop sticks for your dinner? 
Tramp: No, lidy; I ain’t no blinkin’ 
Chink.— Punch. 


Henry James Speaking 

To be called to the telephone by Henry 
James was an experience in itself. ‘The 
first time it happened, I, all unaware, 
took up the receiver eagerly, and said, 
“Yes—this is Muriel.” 

A voice that began to twist and turn 
on the other end of the wire finally spoke. 

“Would you be—er—or rather, my 
dear,—er—my very dear, if I may call 
you so,—child, would you, not by—er— 
er—arrangement, but would you—more 
—er—truthfully speaking—be — er — er 
naturally at home—this afternoon?” 

By that time I was not naturally any- 
thing at all, and could only gasp, “Yes, 
always, any time—yes, yes, this after- 
noon at five, I will, unnaturally or not, 
be here—yes,” and hang up the receiver. 

—Muriel Draper, in Harper's. 


Tablespoonful Abbott’s Bitters, in sweetened water, 
after meals, is great aid to digestion. Sample Bitters by 
mail, 25 cts. in stamps. C. W. Abbott & Co., Balto., Md. 


Criticism, Trying to Come Into 
Its Own 

Tueatre adv. in the Largo (Fla.) 
Sentinel: “Monday and Tuesday—Up in 
Mabel’s Room.’ Notive: An officer will 
be at the door to take the slingshots 
from the children. They shoot at the 
screen.”"—New Yorker. 
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Standard with the Leaders 


80% of the leading boat builders standardize on Kermath 


marine engines. 


superior power plant. 


‘here is a Kermath to fit your boat and your purse. 
Designed for long life and eco- 
nomical operation. Write today. Tell us the size and type 
of your boat. We will recommend the motor you need. 


Fifteen splendid sizes. 


“A KERMATH ALWAYS RUNS” 


3 to 
150 H. P. 
$135 to 

$2,300 


Such recognition speaks volumes for 
the quality and all-around stability and standing of this 


fstaGlished 1874 
2and 4 E Forty-Fourth Street 
NEW YORK 
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5870 Commonwealth Ave., Detroit, Michigan | 
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Now Spring Blooms 
BROADMOOR 


HE fresh yellow-green of new plant 
life, the darker shade of evergreen 
forests, fantastic red cliffs, Black Forest 


sunrises, Pikes Peak sunsets, balmy air 


at twilight—you'll love it here in the 

% next few weeks! But every time of year 
has its peculiar charm,and the distinctive- 

ly metropolitan service is unvaryingly 


sustained; if yoy can’t come now, come 


sometime! 


A 


MO 


COLORADO SPRINGS 


Try Breaking a Vranscontinental Journey Here | 


MEDITERRANEAN 


NORWAY 


52 days, $600 to $1300 
Spain, Italy, Riviera, Sweden, Scotland, Berlin, 
(Paris, London). World Cruise, January 16th, 
1929, 110 days, $1000 up. Mediterranean, 66 
days, January 30, 1929, $600 up. 
Frank C. Clark, Times Bldg., N.Y. 


HOTEL 


any 
Cities 


service is provided in 
this new and modern 600 
room hotel. All outside 
rooms—with bath. Rates 
from 3.00 up. Sample 
rooms 4.00 up. 


POWERS 
HOTEL 


ROCHESTER, N.Y., 


Recently modernized and 
refurnished. Large rooms 
—new baths —lamps on 
beds. In heart of banking 
and business area. Noted 
for its hospitality and good 


Hotels food. 300 rooms from 2.25 


up. 


Both under the direction of 
ROY P. BRAINARD 


EUROPE 37.22 aay 


200 All Expense Tours $195 up. Booklet Free. 
Mediterranean and Scandinavian Cruises, $390 


HELP 


for Fagged Eyes 


Murine soothes and refreshes 


strained, tired eyes—makes them 
feel strong and look alive. It also 
cleanses them of irritating partic- 
les which cause a bloodshot con- 
dition. Perfectly harmless. Try it! 


OR Your 


EYES 


ALLEN TOURS. Inc., 154 Boylston St: : 


Cream of Scotch 
Homespuns, direct 
from makers  suit- 


lengths by post, $2.00 per yd. Samples free on stating 
shades Scotland. 


desired. NEWALL, 277 Stornoway, 


Confidential Guide 


(Continued from page 36) 


The Queen's Husband. Playh 
lightful réle for Roland Young, set oa cnn 
social revolution in the best tradition. Splendid 
entertainment. 

The Royal Family. Selwyn—T, 
home life of patrician stage-folk. 
sort of play, but tugging at the heart. Don't misg 
it. 

The Shannons of Broadway. Marti. 

A rustic comedy, flavored wath 
made into a swell show by the Gleasons. 

Sh! the Octopus! Royale—If you lik 
creepy this one will get you. An evening of = 
and fever. 

Mrs. Wiggs of the Cabbage Patch. ¢ 
politan—An old-fashioned spring remedy 
you 1 fed up with sophistication. Admirable 
revival. 


Eye and Ear Entertainment 


A Connecticut Yankee. Vanderbili—xKj 
Arthur's Knights have evidently been taking 
lessons in syncopation. Some of the swellest 
music in town, with William Gaxton and Con. 
stance Carpenter. 

The Five O’Clock Girl. Forty-Fourth St—Our 
eaite tunes done by Mary Eaton and Oscar 

w. 


Funny Face. Alvin—One of the shows that 
make you indifferent to the “- cost of livi 
The two Astaires and Victor Moore are worth 
almost anything. 

Golden Dawn. Hammerstein’s—A double. 
barreled operetta. ungles, camps and other 
African what-nots as background. 

Good News. Forty-Sixth St.—Excellent mw 
sical show. On the double-quick from start to 
finish. 

Keep Shufflin’. Daly's—Good singing and 
dancing by a high-stepping colored cast. With 
Miller and Lyles. 

Manhattan Mary. A pollo—Ed Wynn puts 
this show on his back and carries it through. 

My Maryland. Jolson’s—Stonewall Jackson's 
troops and Barbara Frietchie in a swell singing 
contest. 

Rain or Shine. Cohan—Joe Cook in a show by 
himself. Terrific laughter nightly. 

Rio Rita. Majestic—High jinks along the Rio 
Grande, with the usual Ziegfeld accessories, 
Ada May and Bert Wheeler have charge of the 
fun department. 

Rosalie. New Amsterdam—We're all for the 
Army after seeing this stupendous production, 
Marilyn Miller and Jack Donahue are the fire- 
works. 

Show Boat. Ziegfeld—Some fine harmony and 
a sumptuous show, with Charles Winninger, Helen 
Morgan and Puck and White. 

Sunny Days. Imperial—‘A Kiss in a Taxi” 
goes musical. Frank McIntyre and Billy B. Van 
supply the fun. 

Take the Air. Waldorf—Musical comedy of 
aviation. Will Mahoney does some fine clowning. 


The Three Musketeers. Lyric—Romance and 
adventure set gloriously to music. Here's some 
thing to warm the coulis of the heart. Cheers 
for Mr. Ziegfeld. 

Yours Truly. Century—Leon Errol in an old 
favorite. More amusing than ever. 


Pan 


HIS is the time of year when I 

am placed in a position of more 
intimate understanding with nature; 
when I long to spend the lengthening 
days under the open sky, away from 
the repressions of home; when I am 
again faced with the realization of 
the futility of the arts of men; when 
I take to wearing old clothes and go 
about unshaven and unwashed; when 
my back is racked with pain at the 
end of the day from pack-bearing; 
when I make my meals out of tins 
and forgo all dining facilities; when 
everything around me is in a state of 
disorder and confusion from being 
the move. 

My wife has announced that she 
starts spring housecleaning soon. 

Harry Epstein. 
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Is it really cool? 

Does it actually soothe 
the throat? 

Does it banish that 
smoked-out feeling? 


Questions. . . questions. . . questions. 
No cigarette ever before stirred up 
such questions. No cigarette ever 
before changed so many smokers’ 
ideas and prejudices. 

Spud seems to be the most dis- 
cussed, most condemned, most ac- 
claimed cigarette in the world... 
and thriving mightily on the com- 
motion. 


Then there are reports: 

About the officers of Uncle Sam’s 
Navy... they’re taking up Spuds. 
About the débutantes of Chicago... 
Spud is a sign of belonging. 

About a D. S. C. Colonel... he 
tried a Spud... damned it...came 
down with acold and tried another 
Spud... is now its missionary among 
all his friends. 

And from Yale...that Spud was 
discovered within the Harkness 
Quadrangle, 


All this has happened in one brief 


Waite US 


your opinion of this 
menthol-cooled smoke 


year. We are pleased, but wonder- 
ing what it’s all about. 
* 


Won’t you write us your opinion 
of Spud? 

Smoke one... reflectively. Post- 
pone judgment until you’re over 
the initial shock of surprise. The 
first puff will be decidedly cool. 
With succeeding puffs, the coolness 
will taper off. With succeeding 
cigarettes, your mouth will grow ac- 
customed to the lower temperature 
...the fine tobacco flavor will pre- 
dominate. But, as you smoke, you 
will notice other and extraordinary 
sensations... an actual moistening 
of the mouth... a pleasant throat 
feeling... a clearness through nose 
and head. 


Then write what you think of Spuds. 
Tell what kind of a smoker you 
are... how Spud struck your fancy 
... What effect it had on you. 

Help us to discover why all 
America is taking up Spud... how it 
is using Spud... why all the discus- 
sion? Just write a letter of 300 words 
or less. $4,000 cash prizes will be 
given for the best letters. $1,000 
cash is the first prize. Other big 
cash prizes. 559 prizes in all. Write 
just as you would to a friend. Here 
are the contest details. 


CASH 


for the best letters on ‘‘What I think 
of Spud Cigarettes.” 


Prize @ $1000 
Next 5 Prizes $5Q0each .. 250 
Next 10 Prizes 20 each .. 200 
Next 40 Prizes 10each .. 400 
Next 100 Prizes Seach .. 500 
Next 400 Prizes 2each .. 800 
559 Prizes in all, totaling $4000 
THE JUDGES: 
FREDERICK C. KENDALL, Editor of “Adver- 
tising & Selling’. 


JOHN LEE MAHIN, Vice-President, Street 
Railways Advertising Company. 
FLOYD W. PARSONS, Feature Writer, Editorial 


Director of several business papers and special 
writer for The Saturday Evening Post. 


CONTEST DETAILS 


1. Write a letter of 300 words or less, describing 


what you think of Spud Cigarettes. 2. Use one 
side of paper only. Put name and address on 
manuscript. 3. Address envelope to P. O. Box 
2374, Louisville, Kentucky. 4. Envelope must be 
postmarked before midnight, June 30, 1928. 5. No 
communications acknowledged. No manuscripts 
returned. 6. In case of ties, each tying contestant 


will be awarded the full amount of the prize tied 
for. 7. Contestants agree to accept decision of 
judges as final. 8. Employees of Axton-Fisher 
Tobacco Company are not eligible. 


AXTON-FISHER TOBACCO COMPANY, INC., LOUISVILLE, KY. 


- Largest Independent Cigarette Manufacturer 


menthol - cooled 


CIGARETTES 
20 for 20¢ 


you can obtain Spud Cigarettes at most club, hotel and 
other quality stands. If you do not now use Spuds, you 
may have a sample (free) by addressing the manufacturer. 

If Spud Cigarettes are not obtainable near you, and you 
wish a supply for yourself or your friends, send stamps, 
check or money order for single package of 20 (20c) or tin 
of 100 ($1.00); please give name of your dealer in coupon. 


FREE BOOKLET— 


“Welcome, little stranger”’ is its title. It gives, entertain- 
ingly, the story of Spud Cigarettes, and what people fa- 
mous and ise, have said about them. Use coupon. 


Axton-Fisher Tobacco Co., Inc., Louisville, Ky. 
‘PLEASE send free booklet, ““Welcome, little stranger’’ 


Name....... 


Address 


4-L. 
If you wish SPUD CIGARETTES, check below: 
O Sample O Package of 20 (Enclose 20c) 
0 Tin of 100 (Enclose $1.00) 
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Life 


And why not Ascot 
... this year? 


---And what internationally minded 
American does not want to be there 
during Ascot Week? 


Royal Ascot...the greatest review of 


society ...the smartest race meeting in 
the world...is there any reason in the 
world why you should miss it? 


It is not only the semi-state arrival of the 
Royal Party...nor those luncheons in 
the club tents...the Marlborough and 
the Guards...nor the additional thrill 
“er mgs by the arrival of the yellow 

rakes of the house of Lonsdale... the 
main reason for doing Ascot is that it is 
smart, smart, SMART...and eve body 
who is anybody will be there... ‘To sail 
via CUNARD is a foretaste of the Royal 


Enclosure. 


After the Oaks and the Ascot Gold Cup 
rou can —_ into the Polo Finals at 
anelagh and Hurlingham and perha 
take a peep at the Aldershot Searchlight 
Tattoo... During the Season go to 

Claridge’s for the diners fleuris... 


The BERENGARIA sailing June 6th will 
land you in Southampton in time for 
Ascot Week... or the AQUITANIA sail- 
ing May 30th will usher you into the 
British Isles during the national madness 
of the Derby. 


Further information on Ascot Week can be had 
iffices...or send for the CUNARD 


from our o 
booklet which tells you what happens to a 
une 19th. 


CUNARD 
LINE 


See Your Local Agent 


1928 


The Packer’s Assistant 
(Continued from page 18) 


cubic millimeter left to be squeezed 
out. You may think that you will buy 
it on the way to the train—in one of 
those drug-stores which clutter up 
the railway station when you are 
not traveling but which turn into 
fruit-stores and tobacco shops when 
you are rushing for a train. My ad- 
vice to you would be to go right out 
and buy the tooth-paste the minute 
you find you need it and don’t start 
packing until you have everything 
laid out on the bed. 

Let us say that you discover that 
you need studs and tooth-paste at 
eleven in the morning. Your train 
leaves at five. (I'll bet you know 
right now what train I’m thinking 
of.) You must go right out then, 
taking your list with you, and go to 
the nearest drug-store, where you 
will also be wheedled into buying a 
dictionary, having always needed 
one. 

The studs, of course, will have to 
be bought at a stud-store, and, as it 
will be very nearly lunch time, it will 
be better to put off buying them until 
you have eaten. 


"THE choice of a place to eat when 

you are out buying studs is very 
important and I would recommend 
a club of some sort if you happen to 
belong to one. Here you will meet 
congenial people and may perhaps 
even get into a bridge game. In 
that event, it is well to remember that 
you lead the fourth highest of your 
longest and strongest suit, and stick 
to Scotch if you start out with Scotch. 
You can’t go wrong if you follow 
these directions to the letter. 

If there is anybody in the club 
who can carry a tenor, get him to 
come in and try humming “Kentucky 
Babe.” A good baritone would be too 
much to ask but there will be plenty 
who can fake a bass. And remem- 
ber that when you come to the 
change, you slide from D to B to F 
sharp to E, and not from D to B to 
F flat to E, as so many novices at 
packing are likely to do. D, B, F 
sharp, E. That’s right. 

By now it will be quarter of five 
and all you have to do is to get home, 
throw a few things into your bag, 
including your list (so that you will 
know what to buy when you reach 
your destination), and you are off! 


Expert 


EARDED WOMAN: I hear that 
Daredevil Dick, the trapeze per- 
former, is going to marry his part- 
ner. 
Livine SKELETON: Well, he knows 
how to handle women. 


Plan your trip 


the American way 


NY of your friends who have been 
passengers on United States Liners 
will tell you that the ships are fast, relia- 
ble, and above all—supremely comfort- 
able. The steward service is remarkably 
fine, the cuisine justly famous, and the 
atmosphere throughout the ships is 
American. Yet a trip on one of your own 
six ships costs you no more. 


The American ships 


A little over five glorious days at sea on 
the S. S. Leviathan, the world’s mighti- 
est ship, and you are in Paris or London. 
The five American cabin ships—a type 
of ship very popular with Americans, 
since they offer most luxurious accommo- 
dations at low rates—are the S. S. George 
Washington, S. S. America, S. S. Re- 
public, S. S. President Roosevelt, and 
S. S. President Harding. 


FOR NEW BOOKLET 
ON TOURIST THIRD CABIN 


See your nearest steamship agent for reser- 
vations and added information, or write to— 


United 
States Lines 


45 Broadway 
New York City 


Whitehall 2800 


£2, 


RIGHT 


FREE BOTTOM CRAFT are air- 
propelled, air-steered—and literally go 


anywhere. They laugh at driftwood, 
seaweed and shallow water. Stand- 
ardized in 23 ft.-830 mile open cockpit 
model, at $4350, known as_ the 
WHISTLER (as illustrated). Custom 
_ built in closed cabin types with speeds 
up to 55 miles per hour. Address— 
R. H. POST 

Sole Distributor of Free Bottom Craft 
475 Fifth Avenue, New York 
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or 


Taxi-Dancer, Sir! 


to meetcha, Mister 
Leaming. Yes, it is. I'd be 
happy to. Gotcher tickets? Oh, 
yes, you gotta have tickets. Here, 
I'll show you where, or mebbe you'd 
like for me to buy them? No 
trouble. Glad to do it. Why, they 
generally---that is, a dollar and a 
half’s worth would be about right. 

“Here you are. Oh, would you 
rather I held them? All right. 
There's a hot number now. I say, 
there goes the music and it’s a de- 
lightful tune to dance to. Yeah, 
that’s right, it is crowded. Eleven 
o'clock---that’s the crowdedest time. 
Late ones all get here then—early 
ones haven’t started home. 

“Oh, don’t say that, Mister Beam- 
ing. I think you dance just splen- 
didly, really. No, that didn’t hurt. 
Honest, it was my fault. Why, I 
like to dance with you. Your danc- 
ing is different. You got originality. 
Old? Not atawl. Not atawl. What? 
I wouldn’t of believed it. High 
school? How old is she? Well, 
well. I thought you was about 
thirty-four, or thirty-six, at the out- 
side. Lumber? That must be awful 
fascinating. 

“My fault. No, really, it was 
mine, Mister Reaming. I guess I 
shouldn’t of come to work to-night. 
Oh, I kind of sprained my ankle this 
afternoon---not serious, but painful. 

“You like it? It isn’t much. 
Yes, we all wear evening gowns. Oh, 
I really haven’t much to tell. Just 
an uninteresting little girl. Yes, I 
do this to help my mother. Taxi- 
dancing? Yes, somebody named it 
that. But they was kiddin’ us girls. 
If they'd dance with some of the 
eggs we pair off they'd of called us 
truck-dancers. Mebbe they call us 
taxi-dancers because so many men 
that dance with us think they’re in a 
taxicab instead of in a swell ball- 
room. 

“If you find it hard talking and 
dancing at the same time and really 
feel like having a nice little chat, 
Mister Beaming, we can sit a few 
out. Just so the house gets the 
tickets they don’t care whether we 
dance or start telling each other our 
first names. We can sit back at one 
of those tables and order a little 
drink. Oh, no, just lemonade and 
things like that. Us girls aren’t 
allowed to drink a thing here---not 
that I ever want to. I think a girl 
is better off without it. 

“Here, how’s this table? Oh, 
Mister Beam, do you really think so? 
Who, that one in the silver? Ha! 
Ha! She thinks she’s an Adagio 
dancer. A turnip mebbe, but not an 
Adagio dancer. I take Adagio les- 


(Continued on page 44) 


Your Face 


It’s the only one you have. Make the most of it. 


When people look at you, they look primarily at 
your face. Your face is YOU. 


—and your Collar is a frame to the picture. Does 
it help—or harm? 


Where appearance counts most—at the office— 
over the conference table—at the club—a game of 
bridge—wear a Starched Collar. 


Notice the difference—in your own mirror and in 
the impression you make on others. 


They won’t even know it is your Collar. Its effect 
is subconscious. 


They “see” only the picture, not the frame—but 
the frame helps. 


ARROW Starched COLLARS 


Cluett, Peabody & Co., Inc. 
ARROW SHIRTS, COLLARS, UNDERWEAR, HANDKERCHIEFS 
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Life 


“Hanamalea!” 


—in native Hawaiian the 
“Spirit-of-taking-life-easy” 


the very essence of perfect relax- 
ation as enjoyed to the 
Nth degree in— 


HAWAII 


F Babe Ruth hasn’t crowded Captain 
Cook out of your memory—if stand- 
ing on the edge of a crater doesn’t 

give you cold feet—if there’s something 
in = that an endless glory of flowers 
and their incense can quicken — then 
Hawaii is certain to see you! 


Yes, you will need your golf clubs and 
tennis rackets. You can also bring your 
Sophistication and coddle it in smart, 
luxurious hotels. But we give it not more 
than one golden day and a moon- 
drenched night to survive. For life here 
is quickly reduced to simplicities — the 
plain fun of sport—the undisguised thrill 
of odd sights—and then... Hanamaleal... 
which is relaxation to the point 
of indolence sublime. 


Sail direct from Los Angeles to Honolulu on 
one of LASSCO’S Luxury Liners 


SAILINGS — Three Saturdays out of every 
four over the smooth Southern Route. 


ALL-INCLUSIVE-COST TOURS 


—a variety of tours covering 3 to 5 weeks—Los An- 
geles back to Los Angeles, Cost including every ne- 
cessary ship and shore expense— 


$281 and up 


depending on steamship and Island hotel accommo- 
dations selected and length of tour. 


One-Way Fare $9O and up 


PERSONALLY CONDUCTED TOURS — 3 Special 
Spring tours at $326 and up— identical in cost with 
the regular All-Inclusive-Cost Tours on the de luxe 
liners “City of Honolulu” and “City of Los Angeles”. 
Sailings with special entertainment features: “City A 
Los Angeles”, April 21; “City of Honolulu”, May 5; 
“City of Los Angeles”, May 19. 


For full information apply 
any authorized agent, or— 


Taxi-Dancer, Sir! 
(Continued from page 43) 


sons, myself. A turnip? You know, 
an allez-oop, an acrobatic. 

“Oh, here’s the lemonades. I 
never get tired of lemonade (Gawd, 
it's a good thing). So cooling. 
Now, Mister Reamer, if you'd rather 
dance, I'd be only too happy, only I 
gotta admit my ankle is hurting a 
little---see how swollen it is? I 
guess you can’t see it, but I can. 
No, they don’t serve sandwiches here, 
but I know a place. Really, Mister 
Read, that’s awful nice of you, and 
I'd be delighted. But my mother 
always calls around for me, and I'd 
hafta "phone her first. Then if you 
bought tickets for the rest of the 
dances, we could go to this place I 
know where the food is good. 

“Mister Read, that’s just awful 
sweet of you, and I don’t know what 
I'd of done. You've saved me a 
mighty painful evening with this 
sprained ankle. No, I don’t feel 
that way at all. No, honest, you 
interest me, and I want to hear more 
about the lumber business. You 
wait right here while I telephone--- 
and about those tickets---five dollars 
would cover it. You are sweet, but 
you make me feel like I was accept- 
ing money from a strange man---but 
I don’t mean that either. You don't 
seem strange. You seem like an old 
friend. Excuse me just a minute, 


Mister Read. I'll be right back.” 
John Forbes. 


To the New Steno 
Miss LOVEKIN, it was awfully 


nice, 
If you know what I mean, 
To type that note to Rice & Rice. 
Miss Lovekin, it was awfully nice; 
Your diferrent stile willl so intice 
MInds morre ackustumed too 
routene. 
Mfss Llovekine, itt wss aqfuly niixe, 
Iff yoy no wa84 *o36m , ; epkfk. 
Finlay A. McDermid. 


Higher Salesmanship 


“* A RE you sure these shoes are the 
size I asked for? They seem 


’ a little tight,” said the lady with the 


large foot. 

“No, madam,” replied the diplo- 
matic clerk, as he removed the shoes, 
which were exactly the size she had 
ordered. “These are two sizes 
smaller, but I guess you were right, 
after all.” 


HE nose, a physician says, is a 

feature which never changes. Un- 
less, of course, it’s poked once too 
often into other people’s business. 


Pipe-Smoking Doctor 
Claims Time Record 


for This Tobacco 


Evidently we “started something” jn 
publishing pipe-smoking records of old- 
time members of the Edgeworth Club. 


Here is a doctor who writes in from 
Oregon to tell the world that he has 
smoked Edgeworth steadily and ex- 
clusively for a quarter century. 


Any smoking tobacco that holds a 
man’s affection that long must have 
some quality that commends it to others, 
Here’s the letter in which Dr. Delepine 
claims the record: 


St. Helens, Oregon 
March 15, 1927 
Larus & Bro. Co., 
Richmond, Va. 
Gentlemen : 

I notice with a geod deal of amusement 
the challenge of Mr. J. J. Roberts of 
Columbia, S. D. 

For my own part, I must confess to 
having smoked Edgeworth steadily for 
the last 25 years. I began before you had 
started putting up the “ready rubbed” 
kind, or at least before it was on sale in 
the Far West. I smoked your Plug Cut 
for two or three years. Then I switched 
to the “ready rubbed”’ as more convenient, 
but identical in flavor, and I have used it 
ever since. 

So you may tell Mr. Roberts, with my 
compliments, that although he has done 
well and wisely, he is far from being the 
champion he fancies himself; and for my 
part, with my better showing, I expect to 
be a long way behind many others. 

Yours very truly, 
C. V. Delepine, M. D. 


To those who have 
never tried Edge- 
worth, we make this 
offer: 


Let us send you 
free samples of 
Edgeworth so that 
you may put it to 
the pipe test. 
If you like the 
samples, you'll 
like Edge 
worth  wher- 
ever and when- 
ever you buy it, 
for it never 
changes in quality. 


Write your name and address to 
Larus & Brother Company, 16 S. 2Ist 
Street, Richmond, Va. 


Edgeworth is sold in various sizes to 
suit the needs and means of all pur- 
chasers. Both Edgeworth Plug Slice 
and Edgeworth Ready-Rubbed are 
packed in small, pocket-size packages, 
in handsome humidors holding a pound, 
and also in several handy in-between 
sizes. 


On your radio—tune in on WRVA, Richmond, 
Va.—the Edgeworth Station. Wave —_ 254.1 
meters. Frequency 1180 kilocycles. 
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Seeing the World 

(Continued from page 14) 
think I enjoyed anything in my 
whole life more than the Sa- 
hara Desert,” piped up Millie. 
“There we were, all four of us, 
squeezed on the back of a camel. You 
know camels are not like trains. They 
make two motions up and down for 
every one ahead. So it was no 
easy matter to keep score. By the 
time we reached T nis, we actually 
had played ten rubbers and Ted and 
| were $36.28 ahead. But we de- 
cided not to accept the money because 
| wasn’t quite sure of my addition.” 

Three of the guests were seen to 
slip out of the room and were heard 
fymbling in the sideboard for bottles 
and glasses. 

“And in Ispahan,” put in Fred, 
“Tillie and I nearly came to blows. 
I had the best no-trump hand in the 
world and she kept on taking me out 
in diamonds. All we needed was 
four no-trumps and she made me 
go to five. I didn’t talk to her 
again until we arrived in Bangkok.” 

Four more of the guests dis- 
appeared into the pantry. 

“Did you find out anything about 
real conditions in Russia?” queried 
one of the remaining sufferers. “Did 
we!’ Ted came back, quick as a flash. 
“Why, do you know, in Odessa we 
had a deck of cards so dirty we 
had to wear dusters every time we 
shuffled. But we certainly ran up 
against a peculiar bridge problem 
that night. I held the ace, jack, ten 
of spades, and my partner had the 
queen.” At this point all but one of 
the listeners disappeared. 

The last remaining member of the 
welcoming committee made a_ final 
desperate advance. “Tell me,” he 
said in tones that seemed to cry out 
for enlightenment, “were you close 
enough to find out the political effect 
of the last revolution in China?” 

“That is right up my alley,” said 
Fred. “When we were in Tientsin we 
could actually hear the cannons of 
the opposing armies. I could not 
keep my mind on the game and 
wasted two tricks by playing 

The last surviving visitor fled be- 
fore the sentence was finished. Fred 
and Tillie and Ted and Millie now 
saw there was no further necessity 
for going on with their account. Ted 
opened the folding card table, Fred 
got the cards and score and the two 
ladies pulled up the chairs. 

They had not been playing fifteen 
minutes before a crowd of stagger- 
ing friends burst drunkenly into the 
room, tore up the cards, broke the 
table into a thousand bits, gave the 
four homecomers the beating of their 
lives and went out singing, “On the 
Road to Mandalay.” 


IRELAND 
GERMANY 


HAMBURG-AMERICAN LINE 


(— is the first consideration on the ships of 
this line. Pleasant surroundings—attractive fur- 
nishings—expert yet unobtrusive service—an unex- 
celled cuisine—all contribute to the refined and con- 
genial atmosphere so essential to travel enjoyment. 


Accommodations available in all classes 
and comfort in every class 


PLEASURE CRUISES 


©Aronnd CY ‘Northern 


Wonderlands 
3. Ss. RELIANCE 


140 days—31 countries—64 From New York, June 30— 


cities. Sailing Eastward from 35 days to Iceland, Spitzbergen, 
New York, Jan. 7, 1929 Norway and the North Cape. 


HAMBURG-AMERICAN LINE 
United American Lines, Inc., General Agents 
28 BROADWAY, NEW YORK 


Branches in Boston, Chicago, Philadelphia, San Francisco, Montreal, 
Winnipeg, or Local Steamship or Tourist Agents. 


i the choice of a metropolitan 
hotel lies the key to a person’s taste 
...It is more than a coincidence 
that The ROOSEVELT is the prefer- 
red stopping-place of those who 
instinctively appreciate the finer 
things of life . . . For here they find 
their own interests reflected in the 
well-bred Colonial atmosphere, the 
meticulous service and fine cuisine. 


The Gentleman in this engraving is not 
Sherlock Holmes. He is merely looking at 
golf balls. His critical, in fact downright 
suspicious, manner is only a well meant, if 
misdirected, effort to get one that he can 
pass on to his son with a clear conscience. 


BEN BERNIE and his Orchestra 
1100 Rooms~Single or En Suite 


TRAVEL BUREAU with affiliations abroad 
DAY NURSERY for children of guests 
HEALTH INSTITUTE with swimming pool 


He could have solved his heirloom problem 
in two minutes by asking for a Hol-Hi, Dura- 
Dist or Cheerio. 


The Hol-Hi—a real golf ball for particular 
golfers, $1.00 each........ $10.75 per dozen. The 
The Dura-Dist—a fine ball guaranteed for 
$5.00 per dozen. ROOSEVEI T 
The Cheerio—a sturdy golf ball guaranteed 
for 54 holes, 50c each...... $6.00 per dozen. NEW YORK 
. Madison Avenue at 45th Street 


Underground passage to Grand 
Central and Subway 
EpwarD CLINTON FoGG 
GOLF EQUIPMENT 
WILSON -WESTERN SPORTING GOODS CO. 
New York Chicago San Francisco 
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Life 


Relax 


A deck chair on a luxur- 


ious steamer ... 
something to read . .. 
something to smoke . . . 


the blue water of the St. 
Lawrence rippling along 


the ship’s side. . . 


distant banks brilliant 
with new summer’s folli- 
age 


excellent food, well served 


Comfort ... Service... 
Luxury . ee 


Can you think of a better 
tonic for worn nerves or 


tired mind and body? 


All are waiting for you on 
one of the many short 
cruises we have planned 
for you. 


They need not take you 
away from business for 
more than a few days and 
they don’t cost much. 


Write today for full par- 
ticulars. Or, better still, 
call and let us help you 
plan your trip. 


STEAMSHIP LINES 


715 VICTORIA SQUARE, MONTREAL, Canada 
or any of the following— 


BOSTON, Mass.— CLEVELAND, Ohio— PITTSBURGH, Pa— 
216 Old South Bldg. Union Trust Bldg. 195 Union Trust. Bldg. 
BUFFALO, N.Y.— DETROIT, Mich.— 
Ellicott Square, 419 Dime Bank Bldg. | ROCHESTER, N.Y.— 
CHICAGO, I1.— NEW YORK, N.Y.— 705 Temple Bldg. 
112 W. Adams St. 535 Fifth Avenue. 


CINCINNATI, Ohio— PHILADELPHIA, Pa— 
117 Dixie Terminal Bldg. 202 Liberty Bldg. 


Mrs. Pep’s Diary 
(Continued from page 21) 


of her place in the country, he 
having been arrested and sent to 
Bridgeport for driving whilst in his 
normal condition. “And now,’ quoth 
A., “we shall have to find a man who 
can care for pheasants, and if yoy 
think it is hard to find a good 
laundry, fancy how much more 
difficult it is to find a man who is 
kind and sympathetic with pheas- 
ants.” Much talk of this and that, 
and then A. back to her office to con- 
tinue translation of an article by the 
Archduke Leopold of Austria, with 
the statement that she never thought 
she would grow up to be a help to 
the Hapsburgs. Home betimes, 
reading in Iris Barry’s “Portrait of 
Lady Mary Wortley Montagu,” and 
thankful that my own father was 
nought like the Duke of Kingston, 
This night to see “Behold the Bride- 
groom,” and was shocked by its im- 
plausibility and pseudo-profundity, 
for Lord! the criticks’ notices had led 
me to think it the best piece that 
ever was wrote. 


March Submitting with what 
h patience I could muster 
14t to having Emilie do my 
hair and nails this morning, but my 
nerves by no means up to angelical 
requirements, for I was at some pains 
not to lose control when I did hear 
her and Florence wrangling as to 
how many coaches the “L”’ trains 
carried after the rush hour, and later 
at Marge Boothby’s when Fifi Fitler 
and Maida Holcomb set up an 
argument as to whether or not 
Jeritza made a good Carmen, it was 
more than I could bear, and I berated 
them roundly, in especial after I 
learned that Maida had never heard 
her in the part. And I was reminded 
of the stormy night when I did make 
Ruthie Roberts get out of our taxi 
in Seventh Avenue and run all the 
way to the Fortieth Street entrance 
of the Metropolitan so that we should 
not miss the first blaring bars of the 
overture, and how I kept assuring 
her as we sped along that I should be 
only too glad to pay for the cleans- 
ing of the red satin slippers which 
she was wearing. To the Italian 
market for some of the great beans 
which Sam does so enjoy, and then 
home to catch up with my reading 
of the periodicals, being amused at 
the American Mercury’s jibe at the 
sheriff who consulted the ouija board 
in a man hunt, for Lord! I do fear 
that I should have done the very 
same thing had I been in his shoes, 
and to this day Marge Boothby might 
never have regained her lost pearls 
had she not gone to a soothsayer. 
Baird Leonard. 
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eS quality begins with the raw 
metal. It is melted and mixed and cast 
by Packard’s own craftsmen, who practice 
with modern exactness an art that was 
ancient when the Christian era dawned. 


In one of the world’s most modern foun- 
dries Packard precision parts first take 
form under scientific control. 


Every detail of temperature and the 
blending and pouring of metals into the 
intricate moulds is carefully checked. 


For perfect castings are the first step in 


precision manufacture. And Packard 
standards are as exacting in the unseen 
water chambers cast within cylinder walls 
as in the lacquered finish of a brilliant 
body or the fine adjustment of a crank 
shaft balance. 


From the drawing boards of world-famous 
engineers to the beautiful and luxurious 
finished vehicle, Packard exercises com- 
plete control of quality. The Packard’s 
reputation as the best built car in the 
world is jealously protected. Dependable 
performance and long life are the result. 


Packard cars are priced from $2275 to $4550. Individual custom models from $5200 to $8970, at Detroit 


PACKARD 


ASK THE MAN WHO OWNS ONE 


One of the wonders of the ancient world was the 
bronze statue of the sun-god Helios, 105 feet high, cast 
in 280 B. C. and known as the Colossus of Rhodes 
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Life 


Office heat... chilly street... sore throat! 


From over-heated offices in- 
to chilly streets . . . outin 
the cold waiting for trans- 
portation . .. into germ 
laden cars crowded with 
coughers . . . is it any 
wonder thousands are laid 
up with colds or sore 
throats—or worse? 


Don’t be one of them. 
After exposure of this kind, 
gargle with Listerine when 
you get home. 


Better yet, use it system- 
atically night and morning 
during nasty weather. It 
may be the means of spar- 
ing you a long, painful and 
costly siege of illness. Many 
a cold weather complaint 
has been checked by Lis- 
terine before it had a chance 
to become serious. 


Being antiseptic, it im- 
mediately attacks thecount- 
less disease-producing germs 


that lodge in mouth, nose 
and throat. 


Again, we counsel you 
for your own protection to 
use this safe antiseptic twice 
a day, at least, during in- 
clement weather. Lambert 
Pharmacal Company, St. 
Louis, Mo., U. S. A. 


Gargle when 
you get home 


In the THROAT 
and nose more 
than 


50 diseases 


have their beginning or 
development. Some. of 
mild character, yield to 
an antiseptic. Others, 
more serious, donot. At 
the first sign of an irri- 
tated throat, gargle fre- 
quently with Listerine, 
and if no improvement 
is shown, consult a 
physician, 


Watch your 
throat ! 


-the safe antiseptic 
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Ballade of the Man Who 
Made Himself Over by 
Answering Advertisements 
| HELD them spell-bound by my 

conversation— 
I'd got the book by mail the day 
before— 
The boss looked up and swooned 
with admiration 
At the new look of Power and 
Pep I wore. 
“You're going far with us, young 
man,” he swore— 
Last week he’d nearly chased me to 
the bench— 
And yet the fates refused a perfect 
score,— 
The waiter wouldn’t speak to me in 
French. 


I played choice bits of deathless 
syncopation— 
“Why, Jack! Who taught you? 
Tell us, we implore!” 
I smiled and danced a graceful 
hesitation— 
My first five minutes on a ball- 
room floor. 
Girls crowded round and whis- 
pered “je t’adore,” 
Who'd styled me once the world’s 
worst monkey-wrench. 
And yet one fly the evening’s oint- 
ment bore,— 
The waiter wouldn't speak to me in 
French. 


I chose my forks with calm discrim- 
ination, 
I who had muffed them so in days 
of yore. 
My eyebrows sought a_ well-bred 
elevation 
Where once I’d set the table in a 
roar. 
“They wasn’t” and “has went” I 
used no more, 
And finger-bowls no longer made me 
blench; 
Yet the prize trick was wasted of 
my store,— 
The waiter wouldn’t speak to me in 
French. 
L’Envor 
Waiter, I’ve conn’d my _ various 
lessons o’er 
With feverish zeal impossible to 
quench. 
Now would you bring to nothing all 
my lore?... 
(The waiter wouldn’t speak to me 
in French!) 
Kenneth Allan Robinson. 


The Honest Burglar 
JUDGE: So you broke in the store 
just to get a ten-cent cigar? 
Then what were you doing at the 
safe? 
' Prisoner: Your Honor, I was put- 
ting in the dime: 


You might as well have 
an automoaric lighter 


| ibe so much simpler just to press a 
trigger and get a light. So much neater 
—no soiling of hand or glove. 

The Douglass is automatic; precise in 
action; always dependable. Unique in that. 

Silhouette Douglasses, moreover, are 
distin@ively thin— 379 thousandths of an 
inch thin. Graceful as a modern watch, 
as the trickiest French compact. 

The better shops have Douglass 
Lighters. Silhouette models from $10 to 
$1000; Standard models at $5 and up. 
They also have Douglass Fluid in cans so 
convenient you'll never let your lighter go 


Lighter 


Wrigley Bldg., Chicago, Canadian distributor: 


The illuftration 
shows the beautiful 
gold Douglass order- 
ed for a Prince of 
the House of Savoy 


The Douglass 
windshield attach- 
ment for Silhouctte 
or Standard mode!s, 
$1. Here shown on 
triple plated silver 
Douglass priced at 


10 


A. W. W. Kyle Co., 3 St. Nicholas St., Montreal, Quebec 


“ YOUR LIGHT 
The Silhouette ane 
= 
| 
Sponsored by HARGRAFT, 


Life 


Teaot Us Pat OFF 


The Shoe that: Different 


Your Feet Won’t Ask You to 
Sit Down at 5 o’ Clock 


EE YOU give them the proper support 
to meet present-day walking condi- 
tions—cement walks and tile floors. 
FOOT-JOY, Shoe that’s Different’”’— 
has a scientifically constructed foundation to 
carry the weight in comfort and keep the 
nerves and muscles in a natural condition. 
Send for illustrated catalogue of smart styles 
for all occasions, street, sport, evening wear. 


FIELD & FLINT CO., Brockton, Mass. 


The above statement is just as true of Foot-Joy 
Shoes for Women. Write for information. 


Name 


Address LD 


“Lying Is an Awfully Bad 
Thing”’ 


GHE: I think it’s perfectly awful 
of people to tell lies, don’t you? 

He: You're right. 

Sue: I mean I think lying is 
really an awfully bad thing, don’t 
you really think it is? 

He: Absolutely. 

Sue: I mean it just gets you into 
trouble in the long run. 

He: Of course. 

Sue: And I don’t think there’s 
any excuse for people lying out of 
things, do you? 

He: Absolutely not. 

Sue: I mean I think you simply 
ought to make yourself tell the truth 
even if it is awfully sort of difficult 
at times, don’t you? 

He: Absolutely. 

Sue: But I really think it’s aw- 
fully hard to tell the truth to some 
people because it hurts their feelings, 
do you know what I mean? 

He: But it would be lots better 
for them if you told them the truth. 

Sue: That’s what everybody says 
—but I don’t think you can, sort of, 
with some people, because it may 
just affect their whole life, if they 
are the sensitive kind and all. 

He: Yes, I guess you're right. 

Sue: I mean there are times when 
you've simply got to lie. 

He: Oh, of course. 

Sue: But I honestly think lying is 
an awfully bad thing and I mean I 
actually don’t think there is any ex- 
cuse for it—I really don’t. 


Lloyd Mayer. 


Only One Thing Left to Do 


was a lonely road. There were 
only the two of them in sight as 
he stood before her, trembling with 
angry passion. “Is there nothing I 
can do or say that will move you?” 
he said between clenched teeth. 
Coldly, she answered never a word. 
He glared at her, so silent, so lovely, 
so hard. She was beautiful---slender, 
with a cat-like sleekness and that 
air of sophistication that makes men 
lose their heads and go into debt. 
He paced up and down before her in 
the gathering dusk, a wild light in 
his eye. Suddenly he whirled and 
seized her roughly----she did not 
even shudder. “Damn you,” he cried, 
desperately, “I’m done----through---- 
finished----I’ll call up town and have 


you towed in!” H. F. 
Screen Sense 
GMALL-TOWN movies all remind 

us 


We can pull down all the blinds, 
And, departing, leave behind us 
Questions in the neighbors’ minds. 


“BRIDGE 
CLUB” 


Vermouth Recipes 


and Bridge Score Pad 
to W. A. Taylor & Co., 
94H Pine St., New York 

sole importers of Va 


MARTINI & ROSSI _ 
NON ALCOHOLIC 
ermouth 


AUTOMATIC 


CONCERTINA 
(Small Size Accordion) 


Played with 

Interchangeable Rolls 
Without any faint idea 
of music or notes, with- 
out study or practice, you can play perfect like an 
artist any songs, dances, fox trots, one steps, operas, 
marches, etc. Nobody can see the mechanical arrange- 
ment, everybody must think you are an artist. Wonder- 
ful tone, playing complete with all bass and accom- 
animents. Music is wanted and welcomed everywhere. 
iggest assortment of Rolls, latest Hits. Three models, 
for Home, Concerts, Paid Entertainers. $30.00, $45.00 
and $60.00 and free music rolls. Descriptive circular 
No. mailed free. TREASURE SALES COMPANY, 
1690 Boston Road, New York, N. Y. 


Sprinkle 
It Into 


the 
Foot-Bath 


Allen’s Foot=Ease 


The Antiseptic, Healing Powder 
for the Feet 


Takes the friction from the shoe, 
relieves the pain of corns, bunions, 
calluses and sore spots, freshens the 
feet and gives new vigor. 


Makes Tight or New Shoes FeelEasy 


At night, when your feet are tired, sore 
and swollen from excessive dancing 
or walking, sprinkle Allen’s Foot-Ease 
in the foot-bath and enjoy the bliss 
of feet without an ache. 

Over One Million five hundred thousand 
pounds of powder for the feet were used by our 
Army and Navy during the war. Trial package 
yr a Foot-Ease Walking Doll sent FREE. 

ress, 


ALLEN’S FOOT-EASE, LeRoy, N. Y. 
In a Pinch, use Allen’s Foot-Ease 
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Life 


51 


Her Hero 

He had been in love with her—hope- 
lessly, he thought—for a long time. 
Then, one day as they were sitting to- 
gether, she looked tenderly at him, and 
murmured: 

“Claude, didn’t you tell me once you 
would be willing to do any act of heroism 
for my sake?” 

“Yes, Cora, and I meant what I said,” 
he declared. 

“Well, Claude, I want you to do some- 
thing really heroic for me.” 

“Speak, darling, what is it?” 

“Ask me to be your wife. 
you did, don’t you think?” 
—Happy Mag. (London). 


It’s time 


A Form of Criticism 

Tuey tell of a well-known comedienne, 
who scored in a revue on 42d Street last 
summer, who went to London recently on 
speculation. She frequented the offices of 
a British revue sponsor for a job. After 
she spoke a few words the producer ex- 
claimed: “You'll do. You're exactly the 
type!” 

“What's the part?” she asked. 

“An obnoxious American!” was the re- 
tort.—New York Graphic. 


Stops All 
Travel Sickness 


preventing nausea, 
faintness, headaches, 
dizziness and nervous 
exhaustion. 


“Mothersill’s” will make 
your journey by sea, 
train, auto or air com- 
fortable. pleasant and 
free from distress. 


For over 30 years lead- 
ingphysicians and trav- 
elers have enthusias- 
tically endorsed its use. 
75c. & $1.50 at 
Drug Stores or direct 

= MOTHERSILL REMEDY CO., Lid. 
New York, Montreal, London,” Paris 


1995 


VERY family can now afford the pleasure and con- 
venience of Chris-Craft ownership. Standardization 


May we send you 
this Booklet? 
It contains the com- 
plete Chris-Craft 
story, with pictures 
of the eleven 1928 
models, specifica- 

tions prices. 


204 Detroit Road 


THE WORLD’S LARGEST BUILDERS OF ALL-MAHOGANY RUNABOUTS 


New York Factory Branch ° . 


and volume production have brought the price of an 
eight-passenger, 30 mile-an-hour, All-Mahogany Chris- 
Craft as low as $1995 

Forty-two years of experience in fine boat building, 
including the creation of 
winners, is reflected in the design of every Chris-Craft. 
In addition to the $1995 model there are ten others, 
\ ranging in price up to $9750. Each a beautiful example 
of the boat builder’s art — staunchly made, generously 
\\ powered and luxuriously finished. 


CHRIS SMITH & SONS BOAT COMPANY 


ten consecutive Gold Cup 


Algonac, Michigan 


153 West 3ist St., at 7th Ave. 


Now Don’t Say You Weren't 
Warned! 

Next summer, according to a French 
astrologer, the world will suffer from in- 
tense heat, followed by a terrific explo- 
sion, and will come to an end. In that 
case it might be wise to start now, and 
get as far away from Houston as pos- 
sible—Detroit News. 


““Marriace LICENSES 

“5927-D—Coral wrt Lumber & 
Company to Mrs. L. Hatch. Lot 2, 
Bryan Park. Release of lien).” 

—Miami Review and Daily Record. 

Tue fortunate bride will now be able 
to get shingled without going to the bar- 
ber shop.—Miami Life. 


Supply 
blk. 14, 


STUDENT 


via the MEDITERRANEAN 
Shore excursions Gibraltar, Algiers, Palermo, 
Naples, noa. Entire tourist class chartered 
exclusively for American tourists. L/t erature. 
INTERCOLLEGIATE TRAVEL SUREAU 
2929 Broadway, N. Y., YELlowstone 7983 


BUNIONS 


Quick, safe relieffrom Bunion 
pain. Prevent shoe pressure. 


At all drug, shoe, dept. stores, 35¢ 


Dr Scholl's 
Zino-pads 


Put one on—the 
pain is gone! 
For Free Sample, write The Scholl Mfg. Co., Chicago 


PA 
| 
CRUISE TOURS 
SEASICK 


Life 


EUROPE 


your own way 


- Europe the way YOU 
want toseeit...visit the places 
YOU want to visit...enjoy every 
moment of your trip abroad... 
by having everything arranged to 
suit YOUR wishes through the 
American Express plan of Inde- 
pendent Travel. 


American Express Travel ex- 
perts will assist in working out 
an itinerary based on your own 
ideas—sailing dates, arrange- 
ments for steamers, railroads and 
hotels... sightseeing trips, etc. 
—and tell you exactly the cost 
of the entire trip. When every- 
thing is planned to YOUR sat- 
isfaction, the actual ar- 
rangements are made far 


YOUR 


in advance of the date 
rip to 

you plan to sail. Every 

travel advantage and 

awd 2 comfort is yours—and 

you are free of travel 

“2Y worries, disappointments 


and delays. 


Write, call or phone for the new 
booklet “The American Traveler in 
Europe” nee convenient coupon be- 
low). It describes fully how to spend 
your time in Europe to best advan- 
tage—what to see and how to travel 
in ease, security and comfort. 


AMERICAN 
EXPRESS 


Travel Department 
[s) 65 Broadway, New York 
58 E. Washington Street 
Chicago 
Market at Second Street 
San Francisco 
606 McGlawn-Bowen Bldg. 
Atlanta, Ga. 
Please send “The American Traveler in Europe” to 


Name 


American Express Travelers Cheq 
cAlways 


ues 
Protect Your Funds 


Song for a Sore Throat 
Wirt human frame, it matters 


not how stocky, 
Can quite resist this germ called 
streptococci ? 


What mortal throat has never felt its 
scratching, 

Where thousands of the little pests 
are hatching? 


Throughout your system streptococci 
roam— 

You are their host: they make them- 
selves at home. 


Though you can feed a cold, and 
starve a fever, 
The streptococcus is a tardy leaver. 


You can’t get rid of it; you do your 
worst: 

It will not drown; it will not die of 
thirst. 


Your only way to keep from getting 
sicker 

Is, get the streptocockeyed on good 
licker ; 


And, when the germs are in a help- 
less state, 
They'll pass out cold—and you'll be 
feeling great. 
N. R. J. 


In the Cathedral of the Motion 
Picture 
“TTERE’S some good seats. Come 
on, Essie. Come on, Rose. 
Come on, Irving. Here’s some good 
seats. Come on, Grandma. Have 
you seen this picture? I think I 
seen it at the Iris last week. You 
ain't seen it, have you, Rose? You 
sit next to me, Essie. Grandma, 
move over and let Essie sit next to 
me. Rose, can you see? Grandma, 
can you see? Irving, pay attention. 
It costs fifty-five cents apiece here, 
so enjoy yourself. Rose, why don’t 
vou and Grandma change seats? 
Maybe if we moved over we could 
all see better. Look! The soldiers 
are riding. Them are the United 
States Marines, Irving. It’s too far 
back. Let’s move up further in the 
front, shall we? Come on, Rose. 
Come on,Grandma. Come on, Essie. 
Come on, Irving. Don’t lose your 
cap, Irving. It’s almost brand-new. 
You ask the usher where it is, 
Grandma. I'll watch for you and 
whistle at you so you can find us. 
Irving! Stop dripping the ice-cream 
cone on the new cap!” 


Robert Lord. 


IVIAN: Is Jack really such a 
bore? 
Erne: Is he? Why, the moment 
I met him I felt as if I had been 
tired of him always. 


WHITE TEETH 


STILL 


Pyorrhea robs them 


This foe ignores the teeth. It at- 
tacks gums that are neglected. And 
its toll is 4 out of 5 after forty and 
thousands younger. So for your 
own protection use Forhan’s for the 
Gums daily. 

This dentifrice keeps teeth white 
and clean and protects them against 
acids which cause decay. Moreover, 
if used regularly and in time, it helps 
to firm gumsand keep them healthy. 
Pyorrhea seldom attacks healthy 

ms. 

Make Forhan’s your daily morn- 
ing and night habit. Geta tube from 
your druggist, today... 35c and 60c 


Formula of R. J. Forhan, D. D. S. 
Forhan Company, New York 


Forhan’s for the 


gums 


YOUR TEETH ARE ONLY AS HEALTHY AS YOUR GUMS 


TOURS 


50 Spring & Summer Tours To 


EUROPE 


Over Famous Old World Routes 
Extensive Motoring & Sightseeing 
Small Parties, Splendid Leaders 
Medium & Low Prices 


Special Summer Cruise in the 


MEDITERRANEAN 


On fine new motor ship Theophile 
Gautier, with Tours through the 
NEAR EAST & EUROPE 
Most interesting trip in the world 

edium & Low Prices 


Send for booklet desired 


TEMPLECIOTOURS 


443-) Park Square Building, Boston 
New York, Chicago, Washington, 


San Francisco 


tudents 


Tours. 
1928 Student Pours 3) 
i r 
Organizes sociation. Pp 


Write for lit 
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The Master of Ceremonies 
Turns Umpire 


“TT certainly is fine the way you 

folks turned out this afternoon 
for our little party. We're all go- 
ing to be friends, I’m sure, and we'll 
have a wonderful time. Why, there’s 
Jim Jones! Hello, Jim. I called 
your office and they said you were in 
conference. That's pretty good. 
Well, | suppose you folks came out 
here to see a ball game. That’s a 
laugh. Anyhow, my friends and my- 
self will try to entertain you. 

“I'd like to have you all meet Con- 
nie Mack, the Prince of Pep from 
Philadelphia. Stand up, Connie. 
Attaboy! Boys and girls, I ask you, 
doesn't he make you think of Doug- 
las Fairbanks? so Athaletic! 
Thank you. And George, will you 
ask Mr. Huggins to stand up? You 
say he is standing up? Well, tell 
that mascot to get out from in front 
of him. There he is! Give the lit- 
tle manager a big hand, folks. 

“I'd like to give you the batteries | 
for to-day’s game, but I never met | 
any of these boys. Even if I did 
give you their names, there probably 
would be a lot of changes. Maybe 
I can give you the batteries that fin- 
ish the game. 

“Now we're off. How do you like 
our pitcher? I'll let you in on a 
secret but you mustn’t tell anybody. 
The pitcher is broke but it didn’t 
come from going to any wells. 
Thank you. Now notice the catcher. 
You gotta hand it to that boy. 
HOLD it. That was my fast one. 
It went clear over the grandstand. 
I said, you gotta HAND it to him. 
Well, think it over. I'll be back 
here in June. 

“Batter up! Ah, there’s Tris 
Speaker! An old favorite, I'll tell 
the world. My granddad used to tell 
me, ‘Son, there’s a ballplayer. Just 


No matter whether you plan 
to spend $300 or $3000, our 
specially prepared descriptive 
booklet, sent free on request, 
will be invaluable. Tours 
with escort. Independent 
Tours. Private Auto Tours. 


DEAN & DAWSON, 
500 Fifth Ave., New York, N.Y. 


Established 57 years 
40 European Offices 
LONDON PARIS ROME CAIRO 


cted 


the 


King 


t= fine importations for sprin 


include: Shirts, hand loomed an 


hand tailored in France. Neckwear, 
from Paul Olmer et Cie., Paris, and 
Vavasseur & Co.,of London. Hosiery, 
in clocked lisle, created by Savoure, 


Paris. Silk handkerchiefs by Paul 


LONDON OFFICE 


Olmer; fine initialled linen hand- 
kerchiefs with hand rolled edges 
from Delame Lelievre Fils, Paris. 

These, and a wide choice of other 
timely European selections are avail- 
able at any of the Browning-King . 
stores in principal cities. 


New York—1 East 45th St., at Fifth Ave. Chicago—Monroe & Wabash 
. - and 30 other smart, convenient stores. 


as good now as when we were boys 
together.’ Give Tris a hand. Maybe 
a couple of you would give him a 
hand. No, he’s going to the plate 
by himself. Attaboy, Tris. Don’t 
let anybody kid you, old scout. 
Knock it a mile! Well, he did. For 
three bases! Hey, Tris, come back 
here! The folks want you to do it 
again, 

“Will you look at that! Stealing 
home! At his age and stealing a 
home. He’s a regular Adolphe Men- 
jou. Tris, I’m surprised. Well, all 
I got to say is that experience counts. 

“Who threw that pop bottle? It 
almost hit ME!” B. F. Sylvester. 


DRIVE 
WOURSELF 


om 
EWROPE 


The e » econom- 


a week. 


=. * 

PARTOUT TOWURENG 
AUTO SERVICE ABROAD 

S51 FIFTH AVE. NEW YORK CITY 
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. an most en- 3 
joyable way. 
Car rent $50. 
Motor Map $1. & 
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Pone.two-Its Sood for you 
Three, four-They all want more 
Five, Six -Itcomes in sticks 
flavor’s sreat 
— Nine, ten ~Say it again — 
WRIGLEYS 


THE WRIGLEY RIGAMAROLE 


Q/our “mad money’ is your business 
but your “glad money’ is ours 


om You can’t buy more happiness 
~ for so many persons 
a’ for so little money 
“a, 
* 
So Obey that 
aN 
Coupon Impulse 
% 
* 
"% 


A Few More Reasons Why I Am 
Occasionally Happy 


BECAUSE about once a year I rup 
across a salesman who says, “I’m 
sorry, but I haven’t got a thing to 
fit you. Why don’t you run over 
to 

Because about once in every three 
years it is possible to have my 
teeth cleaned by a dentist who re- 
fuses to warn me about incipient 
pyorrhea, cavities, etc. 

Because about once in every three 
months my shaving lotion seems to 
affect my face in one or two of 
the delightful ways promised by 
the advertisements. 

Because it is possible once in a great 
while to talk to a man in a Pull- 
man smoking-compartment who 
has nothing to say about business 
conditions in general and the po- 
sition of the middleman in par- 
ticular. 

Because about once a year somebody 
says to me, in all sincerity, “Say, 
I like that tie.” 

Because about once in every three 
months, after I have decided to 
give up smoking, I come across a 
statement by an eminent physician 
to the effect that the harmful re- 
sults of the tobacco habit have 
been greatly exaggerated. 

Because about once in every five 
years I can honestly say to a 
friend who has just informed me 
of his approaching marriage, 
“Well, if I ever get married, it 
will be—I hope—to a girl like 
Ruth.” 

Because now and then I can ride in 
a crowded elevator and say “Fif- 
teen out” with the assurance of a 
broker. 

Because now and then I can sit down 
and write a piece like this and ac- 
tually get paid for it. 


Tup. 


The Golf Nut Directs a 
Wayfarer 


“7OU were asking the way to the 
Immelman home, sir? Well, 
it’s this way: Go dowr this road for 
a good wood shot and take the right 
turn at the dog’s leg. About three 
long putts ahead you hook to the 
left in a rough stretch that might 
look as if it were out of bounds. 
Keep straight ahead until you hit the 
sand traps in front of the Beelzebub 
farm and slice sharply to the left 
at the schoolhouse till you reach 
the top of the hill for a good roll 
of about a hundred yards to the bot- 
tom, where you ford a water haza 
From there the Immelman home is 
straight ahead just about a full 
mashie shot.” 
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When was your 


watch-chain new? 


WATCH-CHAINS change as much as 
watches in design. If the chain 
you are wearing now was bought 
several years ago, it prebably is 
out-of-date and old-fashioned 
looking. . . . A new chain costs 
very little. Why not get one today? 


Simmons Chains offer a range 
of choice that appeals to men of 
all ages, in every walk of life. 
They are priced from $4 to $15. 
Made of seamless gold-filled wire, 
manufactured under our own 
patents in our own factory, they 
may be obtained in natural, green 
or white gold. The chain 
shown here is a Waldemar, No. 
29770. Price, $9.75. Ask your 
jeweler to show you his assort- 
ment. R. F. Simmons Company, 
Attleboro, Mass. 

Attach to the end of your chain a 


Simmons Key Holder—convenient for 
use and auto key.. Illustrated above. 


Glossary of Shoe Terms 


E OLDE BOOTE SHOPPE: 
Suggested sign for a second- 
hand shoe store or place where you 
go to get 
Smartly Booted: What any 
woman’s dogs have to be these days, 
supposed to be performed by a 
Shoe Clerk: A fellow who just 
works in a shoe store, as distin- 
guished from a 
Shoe Salesman: A man who knows 
how to handle dogs and can talk 
your wife into taking a 
Long Vamp: Lengthy flirtation 
between her and the salesman, when 
she came in after a 
Mule: What she says her husband 
is when he won’t buy her that pair 
of 
Swell Kid: Her husband’s mental 
comment on the young lady behind 
the cash register while the salesman 
is talking about 
Welts: The things your wife gets 
on her feet whenever she buys 
Patent Leather: Something the 
salesman’s hair looks like but not so 
easy on the feet as 
Suede: What an Irishman calls a 
person of Swedish extraction. 
Asia Kagowan. 


Well, What of It? 


AY, Bill just told me you’re from 
Frisco!” 

“No, I’m from San Francisco. 
Yes, it was the fire, not the earth- 
quake. No, I don’t know who oils 
the hinges of the Golden Gate. Yes, 
I’ve heard that one about the China- 
man who couldn’t understand why 
the ferryboat captains kept blowing 
their whistles when the fog didn’t 
seem to pay any attention. No, the 
old town isn't quite as lively as it 
was before Prohibition. Yes, the 
Barbary Coast used to be a great 


place. No, we haven't got rid of the 
cable cars yet. Yes, Coffee Dan's is 
still running. No, they haven't 


divided our half of the state into 
Northern California to keep us from 
getting mixed up with Southern 
Cafeteria. And now, if that will 
hold you for a while, excuse me while 
I talk to that chap over there. He’s 
a good friend of mine from Los 
Angeles.” C. J. 


Daylight Savings 
IRST COLLEGIAN: Let’s cut 
classes this afternoon and take in 
a movie. 
Seconp Specimen: Can't do it, 
old man. I need the sleep. 


HILE Senator Heflin does not 

represent the Democratic Par- 
ty, one may say that he does repre- 
sent that party’s symbol. 


THE DEVINNE-HALLENBECK COMPANY, INC., PRINTERS NEW YORK 
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of rearranged 


on your trip in 


Clanging gongs . . . shrieking sirens 

. majestically the great liner glides 
away at last...a carefree trip has 
started for you...Cook’s have 
arranged all the infinite details... 
nothing for you to do except enjoy 
yourself... rest... and dream of forth- 
coming pleasures. Cook's are the logical 
organization for anyone to consult, 
when contemplating a trip to Europe 
. «or elsewhere. They formulate plans 
for you... develop individual itiner- 
laties accosding to your own ideas, con- 
venience and budget... or help you 
select one of their unlimited variations 
of delightful group travel . . . You may 
choose the kingly luxury of the foremost 
transatlantic liners with corresponding 
accommodations ashore . . . or the less 
expensive but luxuriously comfortable 
cabin . . . or the informal Tourist Cabin 
with its very attractive accommodations . 
. «. ashore there is the choice of travel 
by train, private automobile, airplane, or 
their combination .. . and everywhere 
the unlimited advantages of the World's 
Foremost Travel Organization, with its 
100 offices in Europe alone. 


A Request will bring You our Catalogues 


THOS. COOK 
& SON 


New York Philadelphia Boston 
Baltimore Washington Chicago 
St. Louis San Francisco Los Angeles 
Portland,Ore. Toronto Montreal Vancouver 
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Life 


SEEN 
everywhere ADMIRED 


The Cruisette ... a thirty-four foot cruiser, accommodating six persons, operated by one 


The 


HE Elco Cruisette has been justly termed decide now on an Elco and this summer sail far 


Hundreds of Cruisettes are in com- 
mission today—wherever fine 
cruisers gather, Cruisettes are among 
the most admired. Thirty-four feet 
long, graceful in line and correct in 
proportion, the Cruisette of today 
embodies years of development and 
perfection. It has cabin-quarters 
for four persons, while two others 
may beaccommodated in thecockpit. 
Sturdily built, staunch, seaworthy, 
the Cruisette is powered with a 
powerful and dependable engine for 
a safe journey on any water. 

There are five fine cruisers in the 
Elco 1928 Fleet—a boat for every 


purpose, at every price. Why not 


the most popular pleasure craft in the world.” 


The Elco 1928 Fleet 


The Twenty-Six $ 2,975 
The Cruisette $ 5,950 
The Thirty-Eight $10,750 
The Forty-Two $15,500 
The Fifty $25,500 


ELCO WORKS... PORT ELCO 


(permanent exhibit) 247 PARK AVE. 
AT 46 


th ST., Distributors 


away from dust and heat and noise and the every- 


day world? No other vacation like 
an Elco vacation—no trains to catch 
—no detours—no room reservations. 
Leisure — independence — privacy — 
the vacation you’ve always wanted 
—the vacation you readily can have. 

For it’s easy to own an Elco— 
standardized construction holds 
prices down and purchasing terms 
are liberal indeed. Low upkeep and 
high resale value. Every model pro- 
duced by 36 years’ experience. See 
the Elco boats at Port Elco, 247 
Park Avenue—have every detail of 
Elco design and construction ex- 
plained to you. Or write for our 
Catalog L. 


The Elco Works . . . PORT ELCO (Permanent Exhibit) 247 Park Avenue, at 46th Street, New York 


Distributors in Boston, Detroit, Los Angeles and Miami 
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